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ce eect eam 
REVIEW OF NEW BOOES. 


A Journal of Voyages and Travels, by the 
late Thomas Rees, Serjeant of Marines. 
‘Published for the benefit of the Author’s 
Orphan Daughter. 12mo. pp. 176. Lon- 
don 1822. Harvey & Darton. 


Tas little volume has a double claim to 
public favour: it is singular as being the 
production of so humble an author #sSer- 
geant Rees of the Marines, and it is a pa- 
thetic appeal to the compassionate feelings 
as a means of making some provision for 
his orphan child, We earnestly recom- 
mend it, 

Nor will the kind-hearted who become 
its purchasers have reason to begrudge 
their henevolence, even were they actuated 
by no higher principle than the curiosity of 
seeing how such a person describes the 
most retnarkable scenes and customs of 
Persia: it will be found that this Journal 
is both away and entertaining. There 
is a freshness and originality in the writer’s 
snanner, so different from the usual style of 
authors, as to be quite delectable ; and the 
tone of his remarks, influenced by his station 
as well asthe order of people with whom 
he had intercourse, exhibit images which 
have allthe charms of novelty. These quali- 
ties when known (and it is a pleasure to us 
to make them known) are enough to pro- 
mote its success; and if more were needed 
it would be found in the conclusion to the 
Preface by the Editor, a lady, we are in- 
formed, who has done herself more honour 
by this work of charity than if she had pro- 
duced a brilliant work of her own. 

To the protection of a liberal and indul- 
gent public (says she) this humble work is now 
committed. May the obscure author, and the 
unknown editor, be. alike sheltered from cri- 
ticism and contempt! And may the voice of 
compassion plead successfully with the opu- 
lent and the humane to encourage its circu- 
lation, as the certain meaus of assisting in 
the future support and instruction of the or- 
 sontbeen Bag! him, oe served his country, 

in - 
of te Gea g, and reverenced and obey 

To this. forcible appeal (backed by testi- 
monies of the highest approbation from the 
officers under whom he served), is added a 
brief memoir of the Author, illustrating 
“ the short and simple annals of the poor.” 

Thomas Rees, born 7 October 1790, was 
the son of Richard and Charlotte Rees ; the 
father was parish-clerk of St. Peter’s, Car- 
marthen, for nearly 20 years, and died in 
1808. At the age of 15, Thomas was bound 
apprentice to a tailor, and was always re- 
markably steady and industrious, though 
strongly impressed with an earnest desire to 
travel and see the world. This induced him 
at the period the volunteers of his native 


town were formed, to accompany the corps to 
Haverfordwest; where the military show 
and parade greatly excited his youthful ima- 
gination. : 

‘ The obscure shop-board of the tailor was 
no longer to be endured; and Rees next 
entered into the county militia, and went to 
Bristol. He continued in it but a short pe- 
riod of time; for, having fully made up his 
mind to devote his future.life to the service 
of his country, he enlisted into the Plymouth 
division of marines, receiving a bounty _o 
thirty pounds: ten of these he immediately 
presented to his father, reserving the twenty 
for his own present and future necessities. 

“He embarked on board the Temeraire, 
in 1809, being then. not quite twenty years 
of age; when few people, particularly in his 
station of life, would think of reciting their 
opinions and adventures in the form of a 
journal. Such, however, was done by this 
lowly private of marines, and, under every 
privation and disadvantage, was persevered 
in to the last.” 

On quitting the Temeraire he was raised 
to the rank of Corporal, and in three months 
after to that of Serjeant, and attached to the 
Woolwich division. He now married Mary 
Holmes, a young woman of Chelmsford in 
Essex, and for the ensuing three years was 
employed principally in recruiting. He was 
then sent to India, and during his absence 
was yed on.an expedition up the Per- 
sian Gulph, at the close of which he accom- 
panied Capt, Maude on the excursion of 
which he has left so interesting an account. 

On his return home he lost his health, 
and after lingering two years, died on the 
13th of April 1820, and, melancholy to 
relate, in circumstances of poverty and deep 
distress. 

A favourite employment to him (says his 
biographer) was that of arranging and copying 
out his journal from the scraps of paper on 
which it had been written ; props | with no 
intention of its ever meeting the public eye : 
yet we cansuppose how soothing it would have 
been to the mind of this poor but worthy man, 
could he have known that it would be benefi- 
cial to that beloved child,whose birth had been 
announced to him on the shores of India. He 
had had three other children, two of whom 
had died in their earliest infancy, and the 
other a few weeks preceding his own de- 
cease. 

There is something melancholy in the idea 
of a brave man, whe has served his country, 
suffering from poverty in the hour of sick- 
ness and of death; yet poor Rees was 
obliged to have parochial relief, after dis- 
posing of his shells, and many other little 
things, he had collected in his various tra- 
vels. pp 

Of these Travels the last memorial is 
now before us, and we shall endeavour to 
tempt humanity by showing of what mate- 


which we find nothing remarkable till the 
following incident, which ye on the 
return of the Temeraire to Cawsand Bay 
in a dreadful tempest. 

The sea kept rolling in so fast, that we 
expected every moment either to go to the 
bottom, or to be dtiven onshore. All hands 
were at the pump; every exertion was 
made to save our ship and our lives. In 
the midst of all this distress, we beheld a 
small boat driven towards us, with the sails 
torn into tatters, and ‘flying at the mast- 
head. As it came nearer, we could distin- 
gris the cries of a boy singing out for help. 

otwithstanding our own sad condition, we 
felt. much for this poor creature, and still 
more because we could give him no aid, for 
the'’sea ran mountains high; so that, to us, it 
seemed as if no boat could live on it. The 
cries continued, which our humane captain, 
and thet@ never was a more feeling man, ) 
could scarcely bear to hear, when he said, if 
any of our crew chose to volunteer, to try to 
save him, they might. We were none of us 
backward to do so; and at length the boat 
being lowered with eight sailors, off she went. 
It was some time before they could reach the 
little boat, the waves tossing it over and 
over, and the boy clinging toit. At last he 
was removed into our boat from his own, 
which it was not possible for them to take in 
tow ; and before they had parted five yards 
from it, they saw it go to bottom. The 
sea was so strong against them, and the 
waves rose to such a height, that the boat 
could not again come near the ship. We on 
board were then obliged to let go the life- 
buoy astern ; and they getting hold of that, 
we at last saw them safe on board. Whén 
the captain inquired of the boy how he came 
into the boat, and by what means she had 
got adrift, he replied, that his father apd 
himself had been coming from North-corner 
in Dock, and had reached Cawsand, Bay, 
when his father left him alone in the boat, 
whilst he went on shore to get something to 
drink: that, being cold and tired, he laid 
himself down, and drawing the sail over 
him, fell asleep. The surf running high on 
the beach, took the boat off, and he never 
awoke till he was tossing up and down a 
hundred yards from the beach. Then he 
put up his sail, and tried to get back again; 
but the gale blowing hard against him, it 
was soon shivered to pieces, and his oars 
had gone overboard. The waves had car- 
ried him past three other ships, which did 
not seem to have it in-their power to render 
him any assistance. Poor fellow! he was 
very grateful for what had been done for 
him, and thanked the ship’s crew over and 
over again for having saved his life. But he 
could do nothing but think of his poor mo- 
ther ; and grieve at what she was suffering ; 
and he sadly lamented she could not know of 
his safety. The captain ordered him dry 
clothes, and every care to be taken of him. 





rials it is composed. The first chapter re- 








lates to the writer's cruise im the Baltic, in 


During all this time we were working 
hard at the pumps; and it was not before 
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five the next morning, that the storm abated 
and we were again in safety. This was Christ- 
mas day; and that morning, which was one 
of rejoicing to the whole Christian world, 
was doubly so to us; for, by the mercy of 
a gracious Providence, our own lives had 
been wonderfully preserved, and we had 
been permitted, under Him, to save that of 
a fellow-creature also. 

In the mean time, the distressed mother of 
the boy had gone on board (regardless of the 
storm) the three ships mentioned by him. 
They had all seen him pass; but, unable 
themselves to give him any help, they did 
not suppose he could have it from others, 
and told her, that both he and his boat must 
have gone to the bottom. The poor broken- 
hearted mother had ventuted her own life to 
learn something of her child, and returned 
again to her now miserable home. The Te- 
meraire lay so far out at sea, so much be- 
san the other ships, that there seemed no 

ope of his having reached it: yet her boat 
was once more put out to sea; and when she 
got to us, she beheld her son in safety, 
standing on deck by the captain. She did 
not speak one word, but fell, as we thought, 
‘dead at his feet; and when she did recover 
from her fit, who can ever forget her tears, 
and her thanksgivings to the preservers of 
her child? After she had had some refresh- 
ment, she departed from the ship, and her 
son with her. We had then no money; but 
we promised that, when we were paid off, 
we would give the boy a present. We did 
not forget it; but collecting. the sum of 
eight pounds five shillings and sixpence, we 
on him a new boat, and christened it 
the Temeraire Johnson. 

Other voyages in the Mediterranean and 
elsewhere do not furnish aught to arrest 
our advance to the principal adventures of 
our Author, of which the scene opens at 
Bassora on the river Euphrates, whither (as 
has been stated) he accompanied Captain 
the Hon. J. Ashley Maude. 

In the afternoon of the 27th of January 
1816 (he telis us) I was ordered by the captain 
to prepare for an expedition; to provide a 
month’s spirits and provisions, with plenty of 
spare flints and ammunition, and two pair 
of pistols; together with my own musket, 
bayonet, and sword. 

ey sailed up the river in a Turkish 
boat, manned by Turks and Arabs ; toge- 
ther with a black servant hired for the ser- 
vice and acting as interpreter. At the 
mouth of the Tigris they were almost com- 
pelled to land an oes, of refreshments. 

- ++ The governor of the place entered 
with his attendants, all of them very richly 
slressed in silks. They all sat down on the 

together; and the coffee was brought 

n and handed round in small cups, very like 
the shape of egg-cups, without either sugar 
or milk, which is the way they always drink 
it in this country. I never could consider 
this as a meal; and I thought to myself, as 
they were handing it about, how much better 
it is in our own country, if one meets with 
an old friend, to go to an inn and get a jug 
teats hs grap tty I was very unwil- 
ling, indeed, to drink ony-coflee ot toe-sanse 
time with So cnstene and the colonel; but 
the latter | T would do so, or, he said, 
they would take it as an offence ; for here 
made no distinction between master 


We now (continues our authority with 
characteristic simplicity) proceeded to the 
Tigris, and going on shore the next morning, 
as usual, we saw a large body of people at a 
distance, but coming towards us. So we 
hastened back to the boat, and disguised 
ourselves in the Turkish dress; for those 


ofahat. But they ve 
were Europeans. 


well knew that we 
Now in this river there is 


downwards, and that and the wind’ were 
both against us the remainder of our pas- 
sage. 


hate those of the Christian religion. 


lested. The captain declared 


share of provisions, a 


when they called out for powder and flints ; 
but the captain was still determined that 
they should not get the better of him. Then 
they began to pelt large stones at us, and 
pointed their spears, as if resolved on our 
deaths. To escape from them, we went 
over to the other side of the river, and found 
ourselves worse off than ever; for we were 
now nearly close to a town, inhabited by a 
people quite as bad as themselves. They 
knew this, and an to sing out all at once; 
when, the people in the town hearing them, 
came running in crowds, giving those on 
shore scarcely time to reach the boat, which 
we hauled again into the middle of the river, 
but could not pull up, the current running 
down so strong. The river was at this part 
too wide for the stones to reach ns; but still 
they kept throwing them, and spitting and 
showing their hatred in every way they could 
do, but made no attempt to fire. Had they 
done so, the captain declared it should have 
been returned to them, as we had more am- 
munition than they could possibly have. I do 
not think they had any at all, or they would 
have fired long before. In this uncomfort- 
able situation we continued till the sun was 
nearly setting ; when they all ran away, that 
they might go to prayers before it was down, 
being in sach a pretty state of mind for 
devotion. © 

This was a truly savage country, and a 
sad way for a true Welchman to spend St. 
David’s day in, this being the first of March, 
1815. In all parts of the world, and under 
all dangers and troubles, I never forget this, 
the day of the saint of my own country ; 
even if I had only a glass of grog extraordi- 
nary, being something to mark it from other 
days. 1 was thinking of this, in no very 
pleasant humour, when one of the fellows 
again came running down to the boat, which 
was close on shore, and began abusing and 
spitting at me in particular. So, fixing my 
bayonet on my musket, I jumped on shore, 





servant, » > ° 


and made a charge towards him. But. the 
Turks, fearingthat I should kill him, which 
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would draw down the vengeance of the rest 
upon us, began to sing out at such a rate, 
that the captain, who was in the cabin, ran 
out to séé what wag the miatter,-and, calling 
me back, was going to give me a sharp re. 
primand fer leaving the boat without his 
leave. His anger, however, was soon re- 


wild Arabs have a great aversion to the sight | moved; for I told him that no true Welch- 


man could ever refuse a challenge’ made him 


on St. David’s day ; and to this the captain 


no tide; but the water is always running | seemed readily to agree. 


_ Now night came on, and the wild beasts 
in the woods, on each side of the river, be- 


fe were obliged always to have six | gan to bellow and to roar so incessantly, that 
men on shore, four hours at a time, both|we could get no sleep. We found it very 
night and day. They were so frightened’at | dismal indeed; and glad enough we were 
the Arabs, who tried to stop the boat, that | when day-light appeared. We went onshore, 
they jumped into the water, and came into | and we discover 
her for safety. These savages would gladly | the marks of a lion’s paws, and also those of 
put a European to death, so much do they|other animals: the size of the lion’s feet 
They | were as large as the crown of my hat, and 
said, that if we would give them (as was/the claws had sunk deep in the sand. Soon 
their custom to have) some pepper and a/|after, in going through the woods, we saw 
bag of dates, they would let us pass unmo-/|an immense wild turkey, which I shot: the 
ey should | head stood four feet off the ground; and the 
have nothing.’ Then they swore that they | captain “eet the wings, and the long feathers 
would take out flesh as meat for their dogs,|from the 

and our blood to wash their hands with. This | being as long as peacock’s feathers. - - - 
terrified the interpreter, and the boat’s crew 
still more, when he repeated it to them; so|a monstrous grey lion, walking about very 
that they gave —— out of their own | quietly, on a smal 

ag of dates. We 
hauled out again into the middle of the river, 


, close to the water’s edge, 


ack, as curiosities in his cabin, 


In the afternoon of the same day we saw 


plain close to us. 

We feel so much interest in this Work, 
that we must encroach on part of another 
Number for its conclusion. 





Nonsense Verses; with an Introduction and 
Notes. By James Harley. 1%mo, pp. 119. 
London 1822. T. Cadell. 


‘Cur Bono,” the epigraph on the title-page, 
is most apt; and we would repeat to the 
author, Cui bono, cui bono? With ebvious 
abilities for the composition of either light 
or serious poetry, in a manner to give general 
pleasure, how could he ine that these 
literally “‘ Nonsense Verses,” rambling, de- 
sultory, unconnected, and aimless, were 
worthy of himself or of the public? This is 
the deceit of egotism. What we would laugh 
at in another, assumes a beauty and i - 
tance when it comes from ourselyes ; and we 
are very certain, from the good sense and 
taste displayed by the pseudo James Harley, 
that had he not written this little book, he 
would have been among the foremost to pro- 
nounce it undeserving of the press as a dis- 
tinct volume. Men of genius, despising rules, 
are often excursive and irregular; but mere 
excursiveness and irregularity are not their 
excellencies. If at times they play the 
Will-with-a-wisp, their light is still brilliant, 
though wandering and eccentric,; and when 
they chuse to abandon its coruscations, they 
again ascend the skies to shine there with a 
glorious and a steady splendour. Sterne, the 
rototype of all erratic writers —Byron, in his 
amorous poems, one of the most sportively 
digressive—nevertheless act the skilful mu- 
sician ; and however tempted from the air 
by fugue, or trill, or cadence, they take care 
at Jeast to have a tune into which all the 
rans, and shakes, and ornaments resolve 
themselves. Nonsense Verses are a Volun- 
tary, all of disjointed passages ; and however 
willing we are to recognize the clever hand 
in many of the touches, we confess that we 
dislike a piece of nothing but flights, without 
a thread of connexion, far less a body on 
which to the episodes, if 
undigested wanderings can 
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A lively Introduction describes four friends 
joying a social evening within, while a 
storm rages without. As they cannot sing, 
e each to contribute a copy of 
veiles for the entertainment of the others. 
The first, entitled ‘ Ali is Vanity,” is ve 


short and pod retty. The second, | When fragra 


¢ “ Pour re » we copy en- 
+ og a convenient sample of the author’s 
talent :-— 

In vain for three seasons each art has been tried, 
| still am unwed, and unwed must abide ; , 

In vain have my mother and I, every night, [bite ; 
Tried to gudgeon the men—but the flats will not 
Sad, sad is my fate, every scheme has miscarried, 
I was | deteheemanati and still am unmar- 


In vain to our dinners were dozens invited, [ed— 
And scores with our parties at night were delight- 
Oh! was it for this that I sung till my throat 
Grew so hoarse not an ear could distinguish a note, 
(Though of course every hearer pronounced it 
divine, [fine ;) 
That the words were so charming, the music so 
Qh! was it for this that I danced each quadrille, 
With a fairy-like grace and a Paris-taught skill ; 
That I lost all my roses by keeping late hours, 
Till now I must cull some from Ackermaa’s bowers ? 
Oh! horrid; three months dear Sir Thomas I 
thought [caught ; 
In my snares, a rich treasure, at last had been 
Every morning his tilbury whisked me along, 
In the evening he sought me all others among ; 
My partuer when dancing, companion when still, 
The page at my beck, and the slave of my will. 
To carry my fan, oh! how was he! pt 
How delighted he seem’d when he sweeten’d my 
When I sung, with what ardour, ur’d, he 
listen’d ; glisten’d! 
When I smil'd, what delight in his eyes ever 
@h ! Sir Thomas, Sir Thomas, may grief be my lot 
For the whole of next winter, if thou art forgot! 


Mama, too, dear creature ! how kindly she plann’d 
Fresh schemes to entice to propose for my hand! 
To-day ‘twas a dinner—her dishes were eat up ; 
To-morrow a rout, the best she could get up. 
The dinner was eat, and the rout it was over, 
But, alas! not an. offer was made by my lover ! 
Every ball in the county was graced by our faces, 
Corporation, election, assiaes, and races; [often 
What money we spent at the play-house, where 
I fancied fair Juliet my lover might soften! 

And that fiction might help to promote declara- 
tion— [tion ! 

All on earth is, I vow, nought but grief and vexa- 

all our endeavours, and plots, and advances, 

dinners, wines, dishes, songs, music, and 

morn, on returning from calls, as expected 

is card on the table I found ; but connected ~ 

grief-speaking letters, two Ps and a C, 

"d their forms asin mockery of love andof me! 

The third production is ‘‘ Mazeppa Married ;”” 

ag a a Knight wedded to a Storm 
 vadhnw' fourth and last is the Non- 
sense Verses, a story, as we have said, of 
whatever but ae Gane 
eS Se nates Bene. We tr ibe a 
stanzas, to show how well the author 
might become the graver Muse :— 


fe 


ei 


E 
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Oh! Emma, ’twas by hoary ocean's tide 

I woo'd thee, won thee ;—as the pale moon gleams 
O'er the dark waves, and doth their motion guide, 
So powerful thy memory o'er me streams ; 

The memory of those hours when, by my side, 
You sought the beach *neath Luna’s placid beams ; 
nt breezes seem’d to sigh of love 
With rifled sweets from L——’s whispering grove. 


Oh! Emma, Emma, those were jocund hours, 
When innocent as free, and free as gay, 

We idly wandered in those happy bowers, 

And whil'd in joy the careless hours away ; 

When the green boughs, the many-tinted flowers, 
The ing's dawn, or mists of evening grey, 
Call’d forth the accents of thy mirthful voice, 
And ev’ry echo seem’d to cry—rejoice ! 


Is Nature changed ? No, she is still as fair 

As when she first delighted our young eyes ; 
Why then forget our bosoms now to share 

Her proffered joys ? Why now so frequent rise 
The sighs of grief ? why drop the tears of care ? 
What fatal dulls our destinies ? 

Nature still smiles on all —still morning dawns, 
And studs with diamonds the dew-bath’d lawns. 


Yes, Nature is the same! the moon’s as bright, 
As when we first beheld her silvery plane— 
As calmly falls the sable robe of night— 
As sweetly blooms the hawthorn o’er the lane— 
As blue yon distant mountain to the sight ; 
And still as blue the ever-restless main— 
As bright th’ ethereal canopy on high— 
As gay the birds that ’mid’st the flower-sprays fly ; 
And why not so our bosoms ? Ask me not— 
The world has flung its veil of woe around; 
Sorrow, and care, and fear, ah! such our lot! 
Amidst the fairest scenes of earth abound ; 
E’en the bright water in yon sparry grot 
With mournful murmurs trickles to the ground ; 
And once we deem’d, so gay-it fell on earth, 
’Twas Nature’s music when she long’d for mirth. 
When our forefathers would em Bliss, 
Wherefore so young the et deity > 
Ask not the reason—it be nought but this, 
In youth joy sparkles in each radiant eye ; 
’Tis then that pouting lips essay to kiss, 
And maidens” bosoms heave the balmy sigh ; 
*Tis that when man is young, and then alone, 
The joyful deity by him is known. 
Beauty—is she thy idol ? View yon cloud 
Borne by the breeze along, and changing fast, — 
‘List to the winds now rushing by us loud,— 
Behold yon gauzy film now floating past, 
Some. tiny insect’s wondrous fragile shroud,— 
\Think ye that these are things for long to last ; 
No-—on the morn where are they ? Nay, this noon 
Will find them gone—and Beauty fades as soon! 
/Riches and grandeur—they are not so frail? 
Vain man, regard again yon mould’ring tower, 
|For that, alas ! i Le ae ww 
Where is its founder’s strength, and mighty power ? 
‘His “ pride of place”’ was this, his wealth yon vale, 
Ten Sela che culo salle of bia Done 5 

ere, where yon yew outspreads its sombre shade, 
Befitting Samdtede ! his dust is laid. 
Perhaps in Pleasure’s path, thou tak’st thy way, 
And she thou deem’st her own rewards will bring— 
View’st thou yon flutt’rer, deck'’d with plumage gay, 
Hov’ring, from flower to flower, on sportive wing ; 
’Mid vi'let, rose, and lily, see it play : 
Thus would——oh ! haste and end its suffering— 
Poor heedless butterfly ! it breathes no more, 


Drown’d in yon vase, its little life is o'er! 
To afford farther illustration to ems 








shape. 
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The Works of the Right Hon. Sir Charles 
Hanbury Williams, EB. &c. From the ori- 
ginals in the possession of his grandson the 
Earl of Essex. 3 vols.12mo. London 1822. 
E. Jeffery & Son. 


Tue great difference of moral feeling, as far 
as licentiousness or decorousness of lan- 
guage indicate it, between the age of our 
early Comedy and the present, had not be- 
come so apparent by many degrees 70 or 80 
years ago, when Sir Charles Hanbury figured 
as one of the gentlemen who write with 
ease. Still, however, he was a gross scrib- 
bler even for the second quarter of last cen- 
tury, and his coarse obscenity and profane- 
ness were hardly tolerable at that period of 
indecent freedom and filthy wit. licate, 
refined, and virtuous, at least in all the ex- 
ternals of life, as is the standard at which 
this country has now happily arrived, those 
things which were at their concoction offen- 
sive in the author, are utterly unpardonable 
in his editor, and in the “ eminent per- 
sons” to whose “ generosity” (preface, vi.) 
he ascribes his having acquired the power 
of insulting the public with such a collec- 
tion of beastly ribaldry as these volumes 
contain. It ought to be mentioned, that a 
disclaimer of any connivance in this publi- 
cation, on the parts of the families of Bed- 
ford and Essex, has appeared in the news- 
papers ; but as no explanation is given as 
to how the MSS. were obtained, and no 
prevention has been applied by the noble- 
man in whose possession the documents are 
asserted in the title-page to be, such a state- 
ment is as like one of the puffs to stimulate 
curiosity, which a low class of booksellers 
employ, as a positive proof that the editor 
has produced a worthless work, with the 
stamp of a direct falsehood upon its front. 
Be this as it may, the perfurmance itself is 
as stupid as it is disgusting. The canon of 
Pepa (ohich might have acquired authority 
when Sit Hanbury Williams wrote) 


Immodest words admit of no defence, 
For want of decency is want of sense— 





was never more completely borne out than 
by this injurious memorial of that unhappy 
person. e want of sense is visible on 
every page, and, what is still worse for those 
whose infamous purpose it was to profit by 
such ignominious means (though fortunate 
for society,) the want of humour and wit is 
equally conspicuous. It is delightful to feel 
how flat the party spirit and individual 
abuse, the factious revilings and personal 
satire, of an age only one generation re- 
moved from us, falls upon the sense. The 
squib of Fog, Mist, or Craftsman, the jest of 
the day, the sarcasm of the partisan—the 
thing which turned an adversary into ridi- 
cule—shook a minister in his seat—or galled 
a king—alas! quite chop-fallen, not worth 
so much waste paper as the space which 
they blot. The gin-tax, the s, the 
Wilmingtons ; t marks of their time, 
now disre where by accident their 
names are known: yea, the very Pulteneys, 
and Pelbams, and Pitts, viewed through 
the retrospective glass, (that extraordinary 
diminisher of human matters, or rather that 
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OO  — 
ordinary telescope which made them so 
large in prospect reversed) have shrunk into 
so unimportant a size as to afford in them- 
selves ‘none of the interest of which the 
temporary and paltry productions of Sir 
H. Williams stand so much in need to re- 
commend them to attention, Will the jeux 
d’esprit of Moore and Croker, of Dubois, 
Hook, Smith, &c. &c. &c. the attic salt and 
peppery seasoning of our periodicals—will 
these, which have raised so much laughter, 
and excited so much bitterness in our days, 
be of as little significance to posterity fifty 
years hence, as the like productions of fifty 
years ago are now to us? Philosophy may 
find it out; but surely, from the specimens 
before us, Sir C. H. Williams never could 
have been higher than a third-rate witling, 
with the additional depreciation that what 
he had not in talent he endeavoured to 
supply by obscene vulgarity. 

Possessing hardly a composition which 
would for its ability or humour be admitted 
into one of our least fastidious newspapers, 
and being stained with the nastiness of the 
lowest St. Giles’s, it is difficult for us to do 
more with this work than express (as we 
have done) our opinion of it as a very dis- 
graceful publication. We shall, however, 
try to extract frum it the very few anecdotes 
and passages which can be referred to as in 
the least amusing. The first volume. con- 
sists chiefly of political poems on the Duke 
of Argyle, Duke of Newcastle, Bubb Dod- 
dington, Lord Bath, &c. The following are 
notes appended to some of them: 


Giles Erle, Thomas Winnington, William 
Clayton, Lord Sundon, were. Commissioners 
of the Treasury with Mr. Doddington when 
he quitted. The two first were as remarkable 
for wit as the last for the want of it, and for 
slowness of comprehension, of which Dod- 
dington was always complaining. One da 
that Lord Sundon laughed at something Dod- 
dington had said, Winnington, in a whisper 
to the latter, said, “‘ You are very ungrateful ; 
you see Lord Sundon takes yourjoke.” ‘No, 
no,” said Doddington, ‘‘ he’s laughing now 
at what I said last board day.” 


Earle was very covetous, and affected to 
be so more than he was; and his humour 
was set off by a whining tone, crabbed face, 
and very laughing eyes. One day as he was 
eating oysters, he said, ‘‘ Lord God! what 
fine things oysters would be, if one could 
make one’s servants live on the shells!” 


Lady Bath, with an infernal temper, had 
a great deal of wit. Lord Bath saying to her 
in one of her passions, “‘ Pray, my dear, keep 
your temper,” she replied, ‘“ Keep my tem- 
per! I don’t like it so well, I wonder you 
should.” 


Written on the Earl of Bath’s door in Piccadilly. 
Here dead to fame, lives patriot Will, 
His grave a lordly seat ; 
His title proves his Epitaph, 
His robes his winding-sheet. 


The second volume is a mixture of prose 
and poetry of the same description with the 
first, namely political satire and rank ob- 


sceneness, With “ a great gulp” we quote 
one of the most quotable, ue ; 
of the wittiest pieces ; 


, and certainly one 


NEW BALLAD. 
On Lord Doneraile’s altering his Chapel at the Grove, 
in Hertfordshire, into a Kitchen. 
By Ovid, ’mongst many more wonders, we’re told 
What chanc’d to Philemon and Baucis of old, 
How a cot to a temple was conjur’d by Jove; 
So a chapel was chang’d to a kitchen at Grove. 
Derry down, &c. 
The lord of the mansion most rightly conceiting, 
That his guests lov’d good prayers, much less than 
good eating ; [ye) 
And possess’d by the d-v-] (as some folks will tell 
What was meant for the soul he assign’d to the 
belly. Derry down, &c. 
The word was scarce given, but down dropt the 
clock, 
And strait was seen fix’d in the form of a jack ; 
’Tis shameful to say, pulpit, benches and pews, 
Form’d cupboards and shelves for plates, sauce- 
pans and stews. Derry down, &c. 
No fires, but what pure devotion could raise, 
Till now had been known in this temple to blaze ! 
But, good lord, how the neighbours around did 
admire, 
When the chimney rose up in the room of aspire ! 


For a Jew many people the master mistook, 

Whose Levites were scullions, whose high priest 
a cook ; 

And thought that he meant our religion to alter, 

When they saw the burnt-offerings smoak at the 
altar. Derry down, &c. 


The bell’s solemn sound which was heard far and 


near, 

And oft rous’d the chaplain unwilling to pray’r ; 
No more to good sermons now summon the sinner, 
But, blasphemous, rings all the country to dinner. 


When my good lord the bishop had heard the 
strange story, 

How the place was prophan’d, that was built to 
God’s glory ; [deed, 

With zeal he cry’d out, “Oh, how impious the 

To cram christians with pudding instead of the 
creed,” Derry down, &c. 


Then away to the Grove hied the church’s pro- 
tector, 

Resolving to read his lay-brother a lecture ; 

But scarce had begun, when he saw plac’d be- 
fore ’em, 

An haunch piping hot from the sanctum sanctorum. 


“Troth,” quoth he, “ I can find no great sin in the 


plan, 
“ What’s useless to God, to make useful to man ; 
“ Besides ’tis a true christian duty, we read, 
“The poor and*the hungry with good things to 
feed,” Derry down, &c. 


Then again on the walls he bestow’d consecration, 
But reserv’d the full right of a free visitation ; 
Thus ’tis the Jord’s house, only varied the treat, 
Now there’s meat without grace, where was grace 
without meat. Derry down, &c. 

The third volume consists of verses, let- 
ters, an account of the early history of Po- 
land, and some profane parodies on the 
Scriptures, like those of Mr. Hone. The 
Polish history is the only part possessed of 
the slightest interest. The following is an 
extract from: Dlugossius’ reign of King 
Piast : 

That nothing improbable may appear in 


‘the wonders we have told of the life of Piast, 


from whence either calumny, or disbelief, 
might arise ; I shall cite ‘two parallel cases 





both indisputably true; one of which is to be 





———————————— 
found in the life of St. Remigius ; who when 
he was Bishop of Rheims, takin care by an 
annual visitation to examine the Manners 
morals, and faith of the people-committed to 
his charge ; he shocteee: that one of his own 
relations did not preserve that hospitality in 
his house that became him ; and that he had 
no wine in his cellars. Upon which he 
kneeled down before one of the empty hogs- 
heads, and after having prayed before it, he 
made the sign of, the cross upon it, and 
wine immediately fiowed out in great plenty, 
Another example I shall cite, which is to’ be 
found in the life of St. Germanus, who when 
he went to preach the Gospel in Britain, 
accompanied by his disciples, in an extreme 
cold winter, he arrived at the king’s palace, 
and begged some hospitable charity for him- 
self, and his followers, to preserve them frm 
the miseries of hunger, and the rudeness of 
the season. The king (what king God 
knows !) denied him his request, and refused 
him and his companions admittance into his 
palace ; but one of the king’s servants coming 
out of the palace, beheld the saint and his 
retinue with compassion, and invited them 
to his house, where he killed a calf for them, 
and gave them to eat: but when St. Germa- 
nus (and his tribe) had eaten up all the veal, 
he called for the skin, and putting it over-the 
bones, the saint made a prayer, and imme- 
diately the calf appeared in the same form 
that he had before he was killed. The noise 
of this miracle being spread abroad, the saint 
entered the palace the next morning, assem- 
bled the people together, and after having 
reproached the king with his want of charity 
and hospitality, deposed him, and obliged his 
Majesty with his wife and children to depart 
out of the palace immediately, which they 
did much against their wills. . He then pro- 
ceeded to place the charitable servant upon 
the throne, and from that time the kings of 
England have sprung from this serving-man. 


Another miracle in the reign of Boleslaus 
may also he quoted : 


The bishop had bought an estate from a 
person who had not long before purchased it 
from another proprietor of another family. 
The king, to plague the bishop, stirred up the 
heirs of the first possessor to begin a law suit 
at his tribunal against the prelate; and their 
plea was, that their ancestor had never sold 
the estate to the family from whom Stanis- 
laus had purchased it; and that, therefore, 
the right remained in them, At the day of 
trial, Stanislaus appeared, but his witnesses 
had been so terrified by the threats of Boles- 
laus that none of them came, and the king 
decided the suit against the bishop: upon 
which that prelate said, “he would soon 
make the goodness of his cause appear by a 
witness that could not be frightened from 
doing his duty, and speaking truth ;” and 
after having said this, he returned to Cra- 
cow, where he summoned all the members of 
the Church, and having made them fast and 
pray for three days, he went with them to 
the tomb of the first proprietor, whose name 
was Peter, and commanded him to rise out of 
his grave and follow him. Peter immediately 
obeyed, and followed the bishop to the king’s 
palace ; and there declared that he had sold, 
and had power to sell the estate to those 
from whom the bishop had bought it. After 
having given this evidence, Stanislaus and 
Peter returned to Peter’s grave, but before 
Peter buried himself, the bishop asked him 





very civilly whether he had a mind to live 
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‘any longer, and that ifhe had, life was at his 
service ;. upon which Peter made fine speech 
against life, and ended it with desiring the 
prelate to pray him out of purgatory, and 
then entered his coffin, and composed himself 
very calmly to die for the second time. 

Three very indifferent portraits adorn 
these very indecent. volumes; and the whole 
catchpenny cannot boast twenty pages 
worth reading. It is a happy thing when 
dulness and the utter absence of interest 
thus accompany works of a vicicus ten- 
dency: there is no’ inducement to peruse 
them, and they fall, as the author of this 
blackguard trash died, in the disregarded 
mire of their own pollution. 





The Three Perils of Man ; or, War, Women, 
and Witchcraft. A Border Romance. By 
James Hogg, &c. $ vols. 12mo. Lon- 
don 1822. ngman & Co, 


Tae considerable but undisciplined talents 
of Mr. Hogg are prominent in this publica- 
tion; of which the first volume impresses 
us with a very favourable opinion of his 
powers, and the other two excite little be- 
sides pity at the perversion of mind, which 
could suppose such a jumble of extrava- 
gance capable of amusing any rational 
being. The interest of the story, and the 
skill displayed in combining its’ incidents, 
certainly a abilities, which, better 

t have produced a good Ro- 
mance ; but employed as they have been 
on the antics of devils, wizards, and all 
sorts of wild, and. at the same time weak 
imaginings, they have degenerated into the 
conceptions of arrant nonsense, delivered 
in dialect probably not very intelligible even 
in Scotland, and pimpled with coarseness, 
indelicacy, and profaneness. 


The period chosen for this Romance is 
“In days when good King Robert rang ; ” 


and its chief circumstances relate to a 
chivalrous siege of Roxburgh Castle by Lord 
Douglas, the conditions of which were, that 
if he took it before Christmas-day, he should 
marry Margaret Stuart, the king’s daughter, 
and if he failed, that he should forfeit all 
his lands to the crown. The castle is de- 
fended by Sir Philip, Lord Musgrave, who 
has sworn to keep it till after Christmas, as 
a proof of his devoted love to Lady Jane 
Howard. One of Douglas’s allies is Sir 
Hoy Scott, wardenof the Middle Marches ; 
ut his object being the aggrandizement of his 
own house, rather than that of the already 
too powerful Donglas name, he limits his 
operations to the cutting off of supplies and 
. interception of convoys.—The operations 
of the siege are materially affected by a 
romantic adventure. The two heroines, dis- 
Suised as men, and travelling to witness the 
gs of their knights, encounter each 
« nid and Margaret Stuart sends her rival 
2 auty a prisoner to Douglas; and farther 
eye Upon him herself in the character 
rte page dispatched by his mistress. Having 
on taken a brother of Musgrave’s in a 
Y, the Scottish chief endeavours to in- 
nce a surrender by threatening the lives 
po ine Musgrave, however, de- 
Ys himself, rather than yield to this severe 
fally an and the castle holds out success- 
t Clavering, his successor in com- 





mand. Meanwhile Sir Ringan, on whose 

mind an old propheey works, that 

“In dinging at the starris the D shall doupe 
down, [gone ;—’ 

But the S shall be S quhanie the heide S is 


resolves to send a mission to his kinsman, 
Michael Scott, the renowned waflock, in 
order to ascertain if the epoch of the pre- 
diction be now at hand, the D signifying 
Douglas aiming at the starris (the royal pro- 
geny of Stuart,) and the S typifying the 
ascension of his own name, Scott. On this 
embassage are dispatched Charlie Scott of 
Yardbire, a stark borderer of gigantic 
strength and: great prowess; a gospel friar 
from England, who had sought refuge with 
the stout Baron; Gibby Jordan of the Peat- 
stacknowe, a story-telling laird and retainer 
of Sir Ringan’s ; Thomas Craik, otherwise 
Deil’s Tam, a gluttonous adventurer ; Colley, 
a minstrel and cowardly fellow; and a maiden 
called Delany, an English prisoner, io be 
presented to “‘the master,” (the necroman- 
cer) if his réception should be propitious. 
The advénttres of this motley crew, with 
Michael Scott and his imps, fill more than 
one half of the three volumes, and are too 
grossly absurd to be entertaining. In the 
end Sir Ringan takes the castle by a strata- 
gem for Douglas, who consequently marries 
Margaret, while Charlie Scott weds the 
Howard, and Colley, the poltroon bard, the 
fair Delany. The wizard himself, after 
many combats with the devil in propria per- 
sona, is slain by his hellish antagonist. 

Such being the outline of this Romance, 
we are not disposed to quote much by way 
of example ; since, as we have stated our 
opinion, we consider nearly the whole after 
the first volume to be a mistaken represen- 
tation of the absurd for the romantic. The 
author does not seem to be aware that even 
the supernatural ought to have its bounds 
of probability and consistency; and that 
every idle fancy is not an invention of the 
grand to strike, or the grotesque to entertain. 

To exhibit Mr. Hogg’s style and manner 
as well as his abilities, where he has not 
allowed utter extravagance to run away with 
his judgment, we shall select two or three 
of his happier passages. The following trait 
of the siege of Roxburgh, founded on fact 
we believe, is well told and applied. 

“The garrison were already reduced to the 
greatest extremes; they were feeding on 
their horses and on salted hides ; and, two 
er three days previous to this, their only 
communication with their countrymen had 
been cut off, they could not tell how. It 
was at best only precarious, being carried on 
in the following singular way.—The besieged 
had two communications with the river, by 
secret covered ways from the interior of the 
fortress. In each of these they had.a small 
windlass, that winded on and let off a line 
nearly a mile in length. The lines were very 
small, being made of plaited brass wire ; and, 
putting a buoy on a hook at the end of each 
one of these, they let them down the water. 
Their friends knowing the very spot where 
they stopped, watched, and b dispatches 
on’ the hooks, with fish, beef, venison, and 
every kind of convenience, which they pulled 
up below'the water, sometimes for a whole 
night together ; and though this proved bat 
a scanty supply for a whole garrison, it was 
for a long time quite regular, and they de- 


fisherman, who fished for the monastery, had 
gone out with his coble by night to spear 
salmon in the river. He had a huge blaze 
flaming in a grate that stood exalted over 
the prow of his wherry; and with the light 
of that he pricked the salmon out of their 
deep recesses with great acuteness. As 
he was plying his task he perceived a fish 
of a very uncommon size and form scouring 
up the river with no ordinary swiftness. At 
first he started, thinking he had seen the 
devil: but a fisher generally strikes at every 
thing he sees in the water. He struck it 
with his barbed spear, called on Tweed a 
leister, and in a moment had it into his boat. 
It was an excellent sirloin of beef. The man 
was in utter amazement, for it was dead, and 
lay without moving, like other butchermeat 5 
yet he was sure he saw it running up the 
water at full speed. He never observed the 
tiny line of plaited wire, nor the hook, which 
indeed was buried in the lire; and we may 
judge with what surprise he looked on this 
wonderful fish—this phenomenon ofall aquatic 
productions. However, as it seemed to lie 
peaceably enough, and looked very well as a 
piece of beef, he resolved to let it remain, and 
betake himself again to his business. Never 
was there an old man so bewildered as he 
was, when he again looked into the river,— 
never either on Tweed or any other river on 
earth. Instead of being floating down the 
river peaceably in his boat, as one naturally 
expects to do, he discovered that he was 
running straight against the stream. He 
expected to have missed about fifty yards of 
the river by his adventure with the beef; but 
—no !—instead of that he was about the same 
distance advanced in his return up the stream. 
The windlass at the castle, and the invisible 
wire line, of which he had no conception, 
having been still dragging him gradually up. 
“‘ Saint Mary, the mother of God, protect and 
defend poor Sandy Yellowlees!” cried he; 
‘¢ What can be the meaning of this? Is the 
world turned upside down? Aha! our auld 
friend, Michael Scott, has some hand i’ this! 
He’s no to cree legs wi’: I’s be quits wi’ 
him.” With that he tumbled his beef again 
into the water, which held on its course with 
great rapidity straight up the stream, while 
he and his boat returned quietly in the con- 
trary and natural direction. 

“Aye, there it goes,” cried Sandy, 
“ straight on for Aikwood! I’s warrant that’s 
for the warlock’s an’ the deil’s dinner the 
morn. God be praised I’m free o’t, or I 
should soon have been there too!” 

Old Sandy fished down the river, but he 
could killno more salmon that night,—for his 
nerves had got a shock with this new species 
of fishing that he could not overcome. He 
missed one; wounded another on the tail ; 
and struck a third on the rigback, where no 
leister can pierce a fish, till he made him 
spring above water. Sandy grew chagrined 
at himself and the warlock, Michael Scott, 
too—for this last was what he called “a 
real prime fish.”. Sandy gripped the leister 
alittle firmer, clenched his teeth, and drew 
his bonnet over his eyes to shield them from 
the violence of his blaze. He then banned 
the wizard into himself, and determined to 
kill the next fish that made his a 
But, just as he was keeping watch in this 
guise, he perceived another fish something 
like the former, but differing in some degree, 
coming swageing up the river full speed. 





pended a.good deal onit. - 
But one night it so chanced that an old 


‘My heart laup to my teeth,” said Sandy, 
“when I saw it coming, and I heaved the 
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leister, but durstna strike ; but I lookit weel 
an’ saw plainly that it was either a side o 
mutton or venison, I conldna tell whilk. 
But I loot it gang, an’ shook my head. ‘Aha, 
Michael, lad,’ quo’ I, ‘ye hae countit afore 
your host for aince! Auld Sandy has be- 
guiled ye. But ye weel expeckit to gie him 
a canter to hell the night.’ I rowed my 
boat to the side, an’ made a’ the hast hame 
I could, for I thought auld Michael had taen 
the water to himsel that —_ 

Sandy took home his few fish, and went to 
sleep, forall was quiet about the abbey and the 
cloisters ot his friends, the monks ; and when 
he awoke next morning he could scarcely be- 
lieve the evidence of his own senses, regard- 
ing what he had seen during the night. He 
arose and examined his fishes, and could see 
nothing about them that was not about other 
salmon, Still he strongly suspected the 
too might be some connections of Michaels’s 
—something illusory, if not worse ; and took 
care to eat none of them himself, delivering 
them all to the cook of the monastery. The 
monks ate them, and throve very well; and 
as Sandy had come by no bodily harm, he 
determined to try the fishing once again, and 
if he met with any more such fish of passage 
to examine them alittle better. He went out 
with his boat, light, and fish-spear as usual ; 
and scarcely had he taken his station, when 
he perceived one of a very uncommon nature 
approaching. He did not strike at it, but 
only put his leister-grains before it as if to 
stop its course, when he found the pressure 
against the leister very strong. On pullin 
the leister towards him, one of the barbs laid 
hold of the line by which the phenomenon was 
led ; and not being able to get rid of it, he 
was obliged to pull it into the boat. It was 
a small cask of Malmsey wine ; and at once, 
owing to the way it was drawn out, he dis- 
covered the hook and line fastened to the 
end of it, These he disengaged with some 
difficulty, the pull being so arene and con- 
stant ; and the mystery was thus found out. 
In a few minutes afterwards he seized a 
large sheaf of arrows ; and sometime after, 
at considerable intervals, a number of ex- 
cellent sides of beef and venison.” 

This trade he carries on secretly for a 
while; but at last an English trooper con- 
sents to be drawn up the river, and seizes 
the sly Sandy, whose reward is that of being 
hanged over the Castle walls, 

We have mentioned that Gibby Jordan is 
a great story teller: his apologues are not 
indeed always apposite, but he lugs them in 
at every opportunity. The following is one 
of the shortest and best; it occurs in a council 
among the deputation to determine on the 
most proper person to address Michael Scott. 
Yardbire says it must lie between the Gospel 
Friar and Gibby, on which the latter observes: 

“Gude troth, Yardbire, an the task light 
on either of us, it may weel bring me in 
mind o’ the laird 0’ Glencarthon, when he 


stack i’ the midden at Saint Johnston, an’|! 


tint himsel i* the dark entry. The laird, you 
see, he comes to the door of a sow-house, an’ 
calls out, ‘Good people within there, can 
you tell me the way to the Queen’s hostlery ” 
Oogh! cried the auld sow. The laird re- 
peates his question quite distinctly, which 
isturbing some o’ the gigs, they came to the 
back o’ the Fast a8, Ia marmeri - 
ueaking. you say?” saii 
faird in bis tury: ‘Tu thank you if you will 
not jast speak so vehemently.’ The Pigs went 
om, ‘Oh, Ihear yqu speak Erse, in this 
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house,” said thé laird ; “but no matter : thank 
you for your information, I will to work 
my way.’ Now you see, Yardbire, like 
draws aye to like ; an’ for the friar, wi’ his 
auld warid says, or me, to address the great 
Master, it wad be a reversing o’ nature, an’ 
the very order of things. I hae nae ho 
0’ our good success at a’, an it pede 1 
that bonnie Delany. If he’s a man, an’ no 
just an incarnate deil, he will be delightit 
wi’ her.” 

In their progress the ambassadors have a 
skirmish with some English borderers, which 
is the most spirited part of the book, though 
sufficiently improbable to prepare readers 
for the grosser scenes which follow at the 
Warlock’s.. With these however we. shall 
have nought to do, but take leave of Mr. 
Hogg’s Three Perils of Man, admonishing 
him of a fourth,—the peril of publishing non- 
sense. 





Napoleon in Exile; or, a Voice from St. 
elena, The Opinions and Reflections of 

Napoleon on the most importunt Events of 

his Life and Government, in his own 

Words. By Barry E, O’Meara, Esq. his 
late Surgeon. 8vo. 2vols. London 1822. 
Simpkin & Marshall. 
Turse volumes have appeared too late in the 
present week to admit of a detailed exami- 
nation or critical opinion. Their author in 
a preface asserts their authenticity, and con- 
tends for the propriety of his conduct at 
St. Helena, onl since his recall. He ap- 
pears in the light of a partisan of Buona- 
parte’s; but he disavows any respousibility 
in the matters which he relates; the whole 
being assigned to his principal, and he 
claiming to be wae a veritable reporter of 
what he heard. Such are the colours under 
which these volumes solicit public attention. 

The form ~~ is that of a diary, com- 
mencing with the voyage to St. Helena; 
and all the early portion of the work is oc- 
cupied with repetitions of those squabbles 
at Longwood, the noise of which has long 
rung over Europe. Very little of novelty 
occurs ; we have the old picture of Buona- 
parte acting like a sick peevish girl, and 
abusing Sir Hudson Lowe, while the latter, 
like the Irish Drummer, could not please 
him, strike where he would, Of the very 
beginning of these petty turmoils the fol- 
lowing example may be given :—Buona- 
- is represented as describing to O’ Meara 

is interview with the new Governor. 

- - - “IT never saw such a horrid counte- 
nance. He sat on a chair opposite to my 
sofa, and on the little table between us there 
was acup of coffee. His physiognomy made 
such an unfavourable impression upon me, 
that I thought his looks had poisoned it, and 
ordered Marchand to throw it out of the 
window ; I could not have swallowed it for 
the world.” 

Count Las Cases, who entered Napoleon’s 
room a few minutes after the departure of 
the governor, fold me, that the emperor had 
said to him,—‘ Mon Diew! c'est wne figure bien 
sinistre, jose @ peing le dire, mais c'est 4 ne pas pren- 
dre une tasse de café, s'il était démeuré un instant 
seul auprés.” 

Soon after— 

“Et appears,” said he, “ that your minis- 










dress for us, and other things, which it was 
supposed might be wanted. Now, if this 
governor was possessed of the feelings of a 
gentleman, he would have sent a list of them 
to Bertrand, stating that the English 
vernment had sent a supply of certain articles 
which it was thought we might want, and 
that if we stood in need of them, we might 
order such as we pleased. But, instead of 
acting in a manner pointed out by the rules 
of politeness, this géolier converts into an in 
sult, what, probably, your government in- 
tended as a civility, by selecting what things 
he himself pleases, and sending them up in a 
contemptuous manner, without consulting us, 
as if he were sending alms to a set of beg- 
gars, or clothing to convicts. Veramente ha il 
cuore di boja, for nobody buat a boja would un- 
necessarily increase the miseries. of people, 
situated like us, already too unhappy. His 
hands soil every thing that passes through 
them. See how he torments that poor lady, 
Madame Bertrand, by depriving her of the 
little society she was accustomed to, and 
which is necessary to her existence. . It is 
not punishing her husband, who, if he has a 
book, is contented. I am astonished that he 
allows you, or Poppleton, to remain near me, 
He would willingly watch me himself always, 
were it in his power. Have you any galley- 
slaves in England?” I replied, No; but 
that we had some convicts who were con- 
demned to work at Portsmouth and else- 
where. ‘ Then,” said he, “ he ought to have 
been made keeper of them. It would be 
exactly the office suited for him.” 


This is very querulous and splenetic, and 
does not exhibit the Ex-emperor in a digni- 
fied attitude. Other traits are of a different 
character ; we select a few, and some anec- 
dotes, to fill up this hasty specimen of the 
work, 

Saw Napoleon at his toilette. While dress- 
ing, he is attended by Marchand, St. Denis, 
and Novarre. One of the latter holds a 
looking-glass before him, and the other the 
necessary implements for shaving, while 
Marchand is in waiting to hand his clothes, 
eau de Cologne, &c. When he has gone over 
one side of his face with the razor, he asks 
St. Denis or Novarre, “ Is it done?” And 
after, receiving an answer, commences on 
the other. After he has finished, the glass 
is held before him to the light, and he exa- 
mines whether he has removed every portion 
of his beard. If he perceives or feels that 
any remains, he sometimes lays hold of one 
of them by the ear, or gives him a gentle 
slap on the yy ina sertoge -y ypee st 
ner, crying, “ Ah, coguin, why did you te 
me’ k we ” done?” This, Lrobelny, has 
given rise to the report of his having been in 
the habit of beating and otherwise ill-treat- 
ing his domestics. He then washes with wa- 
ter, in which some eau de Cologne has been 
mingled, a little of-which he also sprinkles 
over his person, very carefully picks 
cleans his teeth, frequently has himself rub- 
bed with a flesh brush, changes his linen and 
flannel waistcoat, and dresses in white ker- 
seymere (or brown nankin) breeches, "gold 
waistcoat, silk stockings, shoes and 
baekles, and a green single-breasted coat 
with white buttons, ‘black stock, with none 
of the white shirt-collar Sepcetiog above it, 
and ‘a three-cornered small cocked hat, with 
a little tri-coloured cockade. When dressed, 
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on his coat, a little his snuff-box, 
and handkerchief, scented with euu de " 
are. handed to him by Marchand, and he 
leaves the chamber. - - - - 

The conversation then turned upon French 
naval officers. ‘* Villeneuve,” said he, ‘“ when 
taken prisoner and brought to England, was 
so much grieved at his defeat, that he stu- 
died anatomy on purpose to destroy himself. 
For this purpose, he bought some anatomi- 
cal plates of the heart, and compared them 
with his own body, in order to ascertain the 
exact situation of that organ. On. his arri- 
val in France, I ordered that he should re- 
main at Rennes, and not proceed to Paris. 
Villeneuve, afraid of being tried by a court: 
martial for disobedience oF orders, and con- 
sequently losing the fleet, for I had ordered 
him not to sail, or to engage the English, 
determined to destroy himself, and accord- 
ingly took his plates of the heart, and com- 
pared them with his breast. Exactly in the 
centre of the plate, he made a mark with a 
large pin, then fixed the pin as near as he 
could judge in the same spot in his own 
breast, shoved it in tothe head, penetrated 
his heart, and expired. ‘When the room was 
opened, he was found dead; the pin in his 
breast, and a mark in the plate correspond- 
ing with the wound in his breast. He need 
not have done it,” continued he, “ as he 
be a brave man, though possessed of no 

ent.” 


Report belies him much, if Villeneuve 
was not asgassinated—his fate we know was 
foretold to him before he left England. 


- - > Lasked him, if the king of Prussia 
was aman of talent. ‘‘ Who,” said he, “ the 
king of Prussia?” He burst into a fit of 
laughter. “‘ Hea man of talent! The greatest 
blockhead on earth. <Un ignorantaccio che non 
ha né talento, né informazione. A Don Quixotte 
in appearance, I know him well. He can- 
not hold a conversation for five minutes. Not 
80 his wife, She was a very clever, fine wo- 
man, but very unfortunate. Ere bella, graziosa, 
¢ piena d’intelligenza.’’ - - + 
_ Fasked his opinion about Soult, and men- 
tioned that I had heard some persons place 
him in the rank next to himself as a general. 
He replied, “he is an excellent minister at 
war, Or major-general of an army: one who 
knows much better the arrangement of an 
army, than to command in chief.” - - - 

Heard a curious anecdote of Gen. Van- 
damme. When made prisoner by the Rus- 
sians, he was brought before the Emperor 
Alexander, who reproached him in bitter 
terms with being a robber, a plunderer, and 
a murderer ; adding, that 80 Sten could be 
granted to such an execrable character. This 
was followed by an order that he should be 
sent to Siberia, whilst the other prisoners 
were sent to a much less northern destination. 
Vandamme replied, with great sang froid, “ It 
may be, sire, that I am a robber and a piun- 
sigealt — . least I have not to reproach 

with having soiled m i 
a ari ed my hands with the 

- ~ ~ L observed to him, that when he was 
emperor, he had caused Sir George Cock- 
ef ew “_ when envoy at 

4 conveyed to France, where he 
was detained for some years. He appeared 
prised at this, and endeavoured to recol- 
ectit. Aftera pause, he asked me, if I was 
sare the person so arrested was Sir 

’s brother. I replied, that 
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me the circumstance himself. ‘It is likely 
enough,” replied he, **but I do not recollect 
the name. I suppose, however, that it must 
have been at the time when I caused all the 
English I could: find on the continent to be 
detained, because your governmenthad seized 
upon all the French. ships, sailors, and pas- 
sengers they could lay their hands upon, in 
harbour, or at sea, before the declaration of 
war. I, in my turn, seized upon all the Eng- 
lish that I could find at land, in order to 
shew them; that if they were all-powerful at 
sea, and could do what they liked there, I 
was equally so by land, and had as good a 
right to seize people on my element as they 
had upon theirs. Now,” said he, ‘‘I can com- 
prehend the reason why your ministers se- 
lected him. I am surprised, however, that 
he never told me any thing about it. A man 
of delicacy would not have accepted the task 
of conducting me here under similar circum- 
stances, You will see,” continued he, “ that 
in a short time the English will cease to hate 
me.” - - = - 

The emperor again in his bath. Conversed 
about the English manufacturers, blamed the 
ministers for not having availed themselves 
of circumstances that had existed to make a 
favourable commercial treaty with Spain and 
Portugal. ‘ If,” added he, “I were now 
on the throne of France, Ferdinand would 
be my friend. As long as the Spaniards and 
Portuguese retain their colonies in South 
America, so long will they be against Eng- 
land. The world is too enlightened to allow 
you to usurp the whole of the trade and ma- 
nufactures. I, myself, during my reign, gave 
up near five hundred convents, without any 
payment, to individuals, on the sole condi- 
tion of their engaging to establish a manu- 
factory in each. Moreover, I lent them out 
of my own pocket upwards’of fifty millions of 
francs to enable them to go on, which they 
were to retain for nine years, without pay- 
ing any interest, after which term the prin- 
cipal was to be returned. - - - 

Thus far our bounds in this Number per- 
mit us to echoit; but we shall return, more 
regularly, to the Voice frum St. Helena next 
week, and probably have some observations 
to offer which resemble the Irish Echo. 





MEMOIRS OF ARTEMI. 


Having in our last introduced this primi- 
tive hero of Wagarschapat near Ararat to 
our readers, and brought down his charac- 
teristic.and eventful auto-biography to one 
of the most important circumstances in his 
life, we hasten to communicate the particu- 
lars and consequences of that affair in his 
own original style. Mentioning the festi- 
val of the elevation of the cross, he thus 
proceeds : 

“TI had not noticed, that in the church- 
regulations, a different anthem was ‘pre- 
scribed for this occasion, and made a blander 
in the evening service, by commencing the 
usual strophes; nor did I correct myself till 
the second chorus began to be sung. Ka- 
rapet himself had not at all times his wits 
about him, and woald probably have com- 
mitted the same blunder that I had; he 
was, nevertheless, extremely angry with me. 
On quitting the church he overtook me, 

tme furiously by the arm, and dashed 
me with such violence against the fiag- 
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I lay quite insensible, as I was afterwards 
told, for above an hour, till some other per- 
sons, hearing of the circumstance, came and 
earried me in their arms to his cell. The 
blood had started from my eyes to such a 
degree that I was quite blind for three days ; 
all my fingers were smashed, and I was 
bathed as it were in blood. My mother, 
when she was informed of this accident, re- 
gardless of the rule which forbids women 
access to the convent, excepting twice a 
year at stated times, forced her way in, 
came to our cell, and was nearly driven to 
despair, when she beheld me in such a state, 
that I was scarcely to be recognized. She 
abused Karapet, called him and the monks 
tigers and monsters ; adding, that she had 
not brought up her: son, and suffered such 
distress and misery on liis account as she had 
done, merely for them to kill him; she in- 
sisted that I should be delivered back to 
her as sound as he had received me; in 
short, she made a great uproar in the con- 
vent. All this was instantly reported to the 
patriarch, who gave orders that my mother 
should be turned out of the convent without 
ceremony, and not again admitted ; and Ka- 
rapet was severely reprimanded. My mo- 
ther, agonized with grief, and filling the air 
with her sighs, went round the walls of the 
convent till she sunk down exhausted, as 
she afterwards informed me ; for I then lay 
insensible, and was confined at least three 
months to my bed. Meanwhile pains were 
taken for my recovery; my eyes soon got 
well; plasters were put on my hands, and 
all my fingers healed but one. In order to 
ascertain the cause of this, they applied to it 
the flesh of the fish karmirachait, which is de- 
licate eating, and used as an external re- 
medy, has the effect of eating away the flesh 
without putrefaction and almost without 
pain, so as to lay'the bones and nerves com- 
pletely bare. It was then discovered that 
the fore-finger of the left hand was broken 
at the joint, and the sinews injured. In- 
quiry was made for a bone-setter, and I was 
sent under the care of some of the people of 
the convent to Erivan, to Revas, the Arme- 
nian, who resided in the Armenian village of 
Kond, which signifies high hill. Revas was 
agent there to the convent, a skilful work- 
man in copper and silver, who was also 
versed in other arts—a very clever man, 
and whose acquirements were not of the su- 
perficial kind. When I arrived at his house, 
I was still so weak, that I could not stand 
on my legs without holding by something. 
I was to go forty wersts farther to Gerch- 
Bulach, where a very eminent bone-setter 
then dwelt. The road almost the whole way 
was over mountains, and exceedingly toil- 
some.  Revas took a liking to me, and 
wishing to spare me the fatigue, wrote to 
the man, desiring him to come to Erivan; 
but he was old and would not undertake the 
journey, especially as the road was infested 
by robbers. For this reason I passed above 
a month at Erivan, during which I received 
the most flattering attentions from Revas 
and the visitors who frequented his house. 
At length, my health being sufficiently re- 
stored, and the road being cleared of robbers, 
Revas dispatched me to Gerch-Bulach with 
some of his own people. My finger had al- 
ready knitted, but in the bone-setter’s opi- 
nion, not properly: he therefore deemed it 
expedient to break it afresh, in order to 
make a more complete cure. This plan he 








I was perfectly so, as the admiral had told 


stones with which the way was paved, that 








actually carried into execution while I was 
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— 
asleep. On the sudden feeling of such hor- 
rid agony I was so terrified, that it is to be 
ascribed solely to the goodness of Divine Pro- 
vidence, that I did not entirely lose my rea- 
son. The bone-setter was certainly a skilful 
man in his profession; but he was not very 
successful with my finger, and instead of 
curing it he only made it worse than it was. 
It got well however, in time, and I returned 
to Revas, with whom I wished to remain. 
By command of the patriarch, people were 
sent to fetch me away, but I refused to re- 
turn with them, declaring that after the ty- 
rannical treatment I had experienced, I 
would not stay any longer in the convent. 
I was sent for a second time and removed 
by force. On our return, we passed through 
the village of Parakar; on an adjacent hill 
is found steatite, which is used by poor 
people instead of soap. On my arrival at 
the convent, I was asked whether I would 
remain there, and returned the same an- 
swer as before. The reverend fathers then 
took it into their heads to extort my consent 
by violence. They ordered me to be beaten 
on the soles of the feet with small sticks. 
This is acommon punishment among us, and 
is not unfrequently inflicted with such seve- 
rity, that the sufferer is deprived of speech 
and sense. It is called falach, and is exe- 
cuted as follows: At an equal distance from 
each end of a long pole, is attached a cord 
in the form of a noose, into which are put 
the legs of the person to be punished, and 
these are fastened so tightly to the pole that 
he. cannot stir them, which of itself occa- 
sions violent pain. The sufferer is laid on 
his back on the floor or ground ; two men, 
holding the ends of the pole, lift it breast- 
high, while a third strikes the soles of the 
feet. While they were thus beating me, 
they asked from time to time, whether I 
would stay in the convent; but I was firmly 
resolved to endure every thing, and to re- 
nounce the monks. In this manner I parted 
from their reverences, and thanked God 
that I was not tortured to death. I was 
thrust ignominiously out of the convent, and 
returned to my mother at Wagarschapat. 
This happened in the spring of 1788, in the 
month of May, which with us is the finest 
season in the year. I was then fourteen 
years old.” 

His old enemies almost work him to death, 


to speak a word during dinner, but all must 
listen to a sermon or considerations on a 
passage of Scripture, which one of the eccle- 
siastics reads from the pulpit. Thus too, on 
the present occasion, an appropriate dis- 
course, concluding with warm commenda- 
tions of the devotion and pious zeal of the 
above-mentioned merchant, was read. One 
of the archimandrites, who had not long 
before returned to the convent from an offi- 
cial mission abroad, conversed during the 
delivery of this discourse with his neighbour. 
The Archbishop mildly observed to him that 
he would afterwards have plenty of time for 
conversation; but the archimandrite, re- 
gardless of this admonition, continued talk- 
ing as before. After dinner the archbishop 
communicated this act of disobedience to 
the patriarch, and the poor archimandrite 
was sentenced to the discipline of the falach, 
during the infliction of which the archbishop 
said to him: ‘“‘ Now you are at liberty not 
only to talk, but to shout as much as you 
please.” This faluch lasted, as usual, a con- 
siderable time, and ended with the arch- 
bishop’s crying out to the almost insensible 
archimandrite: ‘‘ Well, why are you now so 
silent? why don’t you speak?” 

Returning home the same day in a melan- 
choly mood, in consequence of this event, I 
was met by a stranger on horseback. Observ- 
ing my gloomy and dejected look, he in- 
quired, with the sympathy of a humane mind, 
who I was? whence I came? whither I was 
going? and why I was so thoughtful? I at- 
tributed the gloom, which he could not help 
noticing, to my situation. When he was in- 
formed that I was a poor orphan, and was 
learning the trade of bookbinding in the con- 
vent, he begged me to procure for him the 
church regulations of the late patriarch Si- 
meon, promising to pay me with a sheep and 
a horse instead of money. From this liberal 
promise I concluded that he was a rich and 
a good man, and merely desired me ‘to get 
him the regulations that he might confer a 
benefit on me. He followed me to the vil- 
lage, and when I had shown him our house, 
he told me that he would come in a few days 
for the regulations. My mother, observing 
nothing suspicious in him, formed the same 
opinion of him as myself. The stranger, 
though he had received nothing of me, 
brought me, next evening after dark, a 


but he contrives to learn the trade of book- couple of sheep, saying, that having had 


binding, and works for the convent. 


business to transact not far off, he thought 


“I now (he says) went every day to the | he might as well perform part of his promise, 
convent with my master, and learned to bind | and at the same time reminded me of mine. 
books. Besides excellent and plentiful fare | I gave him immediately a few sheets, which 
of which I partook at the general table with|I had partly found in the printing-office 


the masters and their apprentices and jour- | among 


soiled printed paper, and which 


neymen, I was paid thirty paras a month.| partly belonged to the overplus or waste ; 
The table was divided into two parts: at the | assuring him that I would look up the re- 
one sat the ecclesiastics, at the other the | mainder:to complete a copy for him without 


masters and work-people, in all about three | delay. 


There was not more than half want- 


hundred persons, though frequently, when | ing ; these sheets I could not find any where, 
there were many pilgrims, the number was | but I was, nevertheless, bound to fulfil my 


not less than five hundred, exclusively of| promise. 


I had nv other means to extricate 


those who were obliged to perform hus-|myself from this dilemma than to take the 

bandry labour for the convent, and for whom | deficient sheets out of some perfect copies, 

a separate table was kept. Thus I was very|each of which sold for six rubles, to earn 

comfortable the whole summer, but in winter | which sum in an honest way, I must have 

there was no work. One day while I thus | worked in the convent for at least two years. 

went to the convent in summer, it so _ I made up my mind, therefore, to the com- 
ordi- 


pened, that I witnessed a very extra 


mission of this theft, and that with the less 


nary occurrence. One of the pilgrims, a/ difficulty, because the loss would scarcely 


wealthy Armenian merchant, gave all the 


inmates of the monastery a dinner, at which | creature like myself, the 
I also was present. According to the rules|and a horse was of the hi 





be felt by the convent ; whereas, to a poor 
quisition of sheep 


est importance. 


of this establishment, no person is allowed! When the stranger returned I delivered to 
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him the remaining sheets with joy. He was 

y ‘satisfied, and ‘the same night 

rought a third sheep in a sack. This time 
either his behaviour or his generosity awak- 
ened some suspicion in my mother. She ven- 
tured to ask, why he had brought the sheep 
in a sack? “‘ Because,” replied he, “a good 
sack may be useful to you for various pur- 
poses, and therefore I expressly desired my 
people to look out such a one.” From the 
words ‘‘ my people,” we knew that he was 
a priest, and my mother was now perfectly 
satisfied. Next day, however, a report 
reached our village that the priest of Merk- 
Kulap had quitted his post, and that orders 
had been given to apprehend him wherever 
he might be found, as it was known that 
this priest had turned robber. My mother 


then conceived a violent mistrust of the: 


stranger, and was so imprudent as to relate 
all that had happened, but without men- 
tioning the regulations, because she knew 
nothing about them. She was severely cen- 
sured for not having given earlier informa- 
tion concerning him; but, God be praised! 
this affair passed off without any farther un- 
pleasantness to us. The stranger, never- 
theless, kept his word, and very soon sent 
me an excellent horse. From the man who 
breught him we learned that he was actually 
the priest of the village of Merk-Kulap, who 
was already known to us by report, and who, 
from the spear which he always carried with 
him, was surnamed Msrach. My mother, 
apprehensive of danger, refused to accept 
the horse, but the man who brought it per- 
suaded her that she had nothing to fear, and 
that the priest made her heartily welcome to 
this present. I, for my part, insisted that 
the horse was sent for me, and that I had 
an undoubted right to accept it as the vo- 
luntary gift of a benevolent man. For this 
generous priest, as for every other, these 
regulations were an essentially necessary ar- 
ticle; but it is not an easy matter for every 
one to pay six rubles for them. Msrach cer- 
tainly did commit depredations: but this 
man, with an excessively ardent, impetuous, 
and in some respects vindictive disposi- 
tion, unlike other thieves, by his robberies 
avenged, as it were, the poor on the rich, 
and succoured the former, as far as lay in his 
power, with what he took from the latter ; 
as if to restore to them a portion of those 
good things which the wealthy had en- 
grossed. The inhabitants of the village of 
Merk-Kulap, who were in a state of abject 
indigence, he assisted to the utmost. If he 
met with a poor man on the road, he accom- 
panied him till he was in a place of safety ; 
and if he learned from him that he was in 
urgent distress, he relieved him to the ex- 
tent of his ability. He reserved but little of 
his booty for his personal use, and never had 
any superfluity, but distributed nearly the 
whole among the unfortunate who fell in his 
way. In many of the villages the poor 
blessed him for his benevolence. — According 
to the regulations of the Armenian church, 
every Armenian ecclesiastic, who has to hold 
high mass, must previously confess his sins 
to another priest: now it happened several 
times that Msrach desired to be confessed, 
but the other priests to whom he applied re- 
proached him with his misdeeds ; on which 
he compelled them by fear to comply, and 
extorted absolution by threatening them with 
his vengeance. But notwithstanding the ec- 
centricity of such conduct, Msrach brought 
to the Lord the confession of his sins and of 
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———— 
his repentance with such apparent sincerity 
and such extraordinary contrition, that his 
whole soul seemed, if I may be allowed the 
ex! ion, to be dissolved in bitter tears, 
which he shed in torrents on such occasions. 
This was unanimously attested by all the 
priests to whom he ever confessed himself, 
though many of them found great fault with 
his rude and impetuous behaviour. 

We really never met with any thing more 
replete with amusing character and curious 
views of a state of suciety, respecting which 
Europe is almost entirely ignorant, than 
these extracts present: we shall therefore 
offer no apology for continuing them,—pro- 
mising that at the end of a few Numbers of 
our Gazette, Armenia will be better known 
to the generality than it ever was before to 
the learned. 





BURCKHARDT’S TRAVELS, 

In our last week’s Number, following the 
author on his way from Damascus to Cairo, 
by Arabia Petra and El Ty, we quoted his 
able description of Tiberias [now Tabaria], 
and had arrived with him at Nazareth [now 
weary | of which place, so full of sacred 
interest, he says :— 

Naszera is one of the principal towns of 
the Pashalik of Akka; its inhabitants are 
industrious, because they are treated with 
less severity than those of the country towns 
in general; two-thirds of them are Turks, 
and one-third Christians; there. are about 
ninety Latin families; together with a con- 
gregation of Greek Catholics and another of 
Maronites. The house of Joseph is shewn 
to pilgrims and travellers ; but the principal 
curiosity of Nazareth is the convent of the 
Latin friars, a very spacious and commodi- 
ous building, which was thoroughly repaired, 
and considerably enlarged in 1730. Within 
it is the church of the Annunciation, in 
which the spot is shewn- where the angel 
stood, when he announced to the Virgin 
Mary the tidings of the Messiah ; behind the 
altar is a subterraneous cavern divided into 
small grottos, where the Virgin is said to 
have lived: her kitchen, parlour, and bed- 
room, are shewn, and a narrow hole in the 
rock, in which the child Jesus once hid him- 
self from his persecutors; for the Syrian 
Christians have a plentiful stock of such tra- 
ditions, unfounded upon any authority of 
Scripture. The pilgrims who visit these holy 
spots are in the habit of knocking off small 
pieces of stone from the walls of the grottos, 
which are thus continually enlarging. In the 
church a miracle is still exhibited to the 
faithful ; a fine granite column, the base and 
upper part of which remain, has lost the mid- 
dle part of its shaft. According to the tra- 
dition, it was destroyed by the Saracens, 
ever since which time, the upper part has 
been miraculously suspended from the roof, 
as if attracted by a load-stone. All the 
Christians of Nazareth, with the friars of 
course at their head, affect to believe in this 
miracle, although it is perfectly evident that 

e upper part of the column is connected 
with the roof. The church is the finest in 
Syria, next to that of the Holy Sepulchre at 

erusalem, and contains two tolerably good 
— Within the walls of the convent are 
the gardens, and a small burying-ground ; 
"¢ walls are very thick, and serve occa- 
Sonally as a fortress to all the Christians of 





the town. There ate at present eleven friars 
in the convent. 

The yearly expenses of the establishment 
amount to upwards of 900l. sterling, a small 

art of which is defrayed by the rent of a 
‘ew houses in the town, and by the produce 
of some acres of corn land ; the rest is remit- 
ted from Jerusalem. The whole annual ex- 
penses of the Terra Santa convents are about 
15,0001. - - - - . 

- - - - The inhabitants of Nazareth differ 
somewhat in features and colour from the 
northern Syrians; their physiognomy ap- 
proaches that of the Egyptians, while their 
dialect and pronunciation differ widely from 
those of Damascus. In western Palestine, 
especially on the coast, the inhabitants seem 
in general to bear more resemblance to the 
natives of Egypt than to those of northern 
Syria. Towards the east of Palestine, on 
the contrary, especially in the villages about 
Nablons, Jerusalem, and Hebron, they are 
evidently of the true Syrian stock, in fea- 
tures, though not in language. It would be 
an interesting subject for an artist to pour- 
tray accurately the different character of 
features of the Syrian nations ; the Aleppine, 
the Turkman, the native of Mount Libanus, 
the Damascene, the inhabitant of the sea- 
coast from Beirout to ' Akka, and the Be- 
douin, although all inhabiting the same coun- 
try, have distinct national physiognomies, 
and a slight acquaintance with them enables 
one to determine the native district of a 
Syrian, with almost as much certainty as an 
Englishman may be distinguished at first 
sight from an Italian or an inhabitant of the 
south of France 

The Christians of Nazareth enjoy great 
liberty. The fathers go a shooting alone in 
their monastic habits to several hours dis- 
tance from the convent, without ever being 
insulted by the Turks.* 

At Endor, on the road from Nazareth to 
Szalt, the witch’s grotto is still shown. 
Near Szalt itself is the Mezar Osha, sup- 
Eenen to contain the tomb of the prophet 

osea, 

Equally revered by Turks and Christians, 





* The Rev. J. Berggren, chaplain to the Swed- 
ish Legation at Constantinople, where he was on 
the 24th of April, has just finished a wide tour 
in these regions. He spent two months at Da- 
mascus, travelled into Arabia Felix and Arabia 
Deserta, passing a considerable time among the 
Bedouins, and returned by Cesarea, Philippi, and 
the banks of the Jordan. He next proceeded 
with an armed caravan, by way of Homs and 
Hama to Aleppo, whence he made excursions to 
Comagena to the Bedouin Hordes on the Eu- 
phrates, and the Turcomans. He then visited 
Antioch, the majestic ruins of Seleucia, and 
Laodicea, going along the coast of Syria, by way 
of Byblus, Botrys, &c. to Tripolis. The valleys 
of Lebanon, the highest summits of Libanus, 
and Balbec, then attracted ,his, footsteps.. He 
afterwards visited Cairo, Heliopolis, Memphis 
the pyramids of Ghizeh, and at, a later peri 
the great pyramid of Cheops, and then went by 
way of Alexandria and St. Jean d’Acre to the 
Holy Land. He passed several weeks at Naza- 
reth, Mount Tabor, the rtius' of Capernaum 
and Betlisaida, and travelled over the Djebal 
Ettuba, where Jesus preachéd his sermon on 
the Mount, by way of Ezdrelon and Sichem to 
Jerusalem. re he staid two» months, saw 
Hebron ‘and Bethlehem, and returned by way of 
Jaffa and St. Jean d’Acre to Constaatinople. He 
states that he has obtained possession of some 
very rare and most curious manuscripts relative 
to the religion of the Druses,—£d, 








SS 
and to whom the followers of both religions 
are in the habit of offering prayers and sacri- 
fices. The latter consist generally of a 
sheep, to be slain in honour of the saint, or 
of some perfumes to be burnt over his tomb. 
I was invited to partake of a sheep presented 
by a suppliant, to whose prayers the saint 
had been favourable, There was a large 
party, and we spent a very pleasant day 
under a fine oak-tree just by the tomb. The 
wives and daughters of those who were in- 
vited were present, and mixed freely in the 
conversation. The tomb is covered by a 
vaulted building, one end of which serves as 
a mosque; the tomb itself, in the form of a 
coffin, is thirty-six -feet long, three feet 
broad, and three feet and a half in height, 
being thus constructed in conformity with 
the notion of the Turks, who suppose that 
all our forefathers were giants, and especially 
the prophets before Mohammed. The tomb 
of Noah in the valley of Celo-Syria is still 
longer. The coffin of Osha is covered with 
silk stuffs of different colours, which have 
been presented to him as votive offerings. 
Visitors geverally throw a couple of paras 
upon the tomb. These are collected by the 
guardian, and pay the expenses of illumi- 
nating the apartment during the summer 
months ; for in the winter season hardly any 
body seeks favours at the shrine of the saint. 
In one corner stands a small plate, upon 
which some of the most devout visitors place 
a piece of incense. A wooden partition sepa- 
rates the tomb from the mosque, where the 
Turks generally say a few prayers before 
they enter the inner apartment. On the out- 
side of the building is a very large and deep 
cistern much frequented by the Bedouins. 
Here is a fine view over the Ghor. Rieha, 
or Jericho, is visible at a great distance to the 
southward, 


About 19 miles from Szalt is Amman, one 
of the most ancient cities mentioned: in 
Jewish history, the ruins of which are still 
very considerable. The enterprising tra- 
veller thence visited Kerek, passing over the 
plains of Moab, and intermingling with se- 
veral tribes of wild and dangerous Arabs, of 
whose predatory and plundering habits the 
following statements will afford a striking 
notion :— 

We descended the northern bank of the 
Wady by a foot-path which winds among the 
masses of rock, dismounting on account of 
the steepness of the road, as we had been 
obliged to do in the two former valleys which 
we had passed in this day’s march ; this is 
a very dangerous pass, as robbers often way- 
lay travellers here, concealing themselves 
behind the rocks, until their prey is close to 
them. Upon many large blocks by the side 
of the path I saw heaps of small stones, 
placed there as a sort of weapon for the tra- 
veller, in case of need, No Arab passes 
without adding a few stones to these 
heaps. - - - - - 

- - - - In half an hour, we met some shep- 
herds with a flock of sheep, who led us to 
the tents of their people behind a hill near 
the side of the road. We were much fatigued, 
but the kindness of our hosts soon made us 
forget our laborious day’s march. We 
alighted under the tent of the Sheikh, who 
was dying of a wound he had received a few 
days before from a thrust of a lance; but 
such is the hospitality of these people, and 
their attention to the comforts of the tra- 
veller, that we' did not learn the Sheikh’s 




























mis the following day. He was 

in the women’s bp ee we did not 

hear utter any complaints. They sup- 
posed, with reason, that if we were informed 
of bis situation it would prevent us from en- 
joying Our supper. A lamb was killed, and 
S hiena of the family did the honours of the 


The Sheikh of Kerek is very independent, 
and very formidable to all the surrounding 
Arab tribes. His people are admirable 
tharksmen, and 


There is not a boy among them who does 
not know how to use. a firelock by the time 
he is ten years of age. - - - - 


Four years since, the people of Kerek be- 
eame Wahabis, but they have never yet paid 
full tribute to Ibn Saoud ; and it seems that 
the latter knows énongh of pulitics not to try 
to enforce what he is very doubtful in ob- 
taitting by sich means, He is apparently 
upon very good terms with the Sheikh of 
Kerek, and even sent him considerable pre- 
sents last year, for having collected from the 
southern Arabs eighty dollars, due to him b 
these Arabs. Ibn Saoud has-also conferre 
on him the title of Emir of all the Bedouins 
to the south of Damasetis, as far as thé Red 
Sea; and is unceasingly exhorting him to 
make war upon thé infidel Turks; he has 
likewise written to the Christians, to exhort 
them to pay him their capitation tax, but hi- 
therto without effect. - - - - 


The inhabitants of Kerek being thus ex- 
empted, by their own strength, from all 
taxes and impositions, it might be supposed 
that they are baring 4 This, however, is not 
the case: the great hospitality that prevails 
prevents the increase of wealth, and the 
richest man in the town is not worth more 
than about 10001. sterling. Their custom of 
éntertaining strangers is much the same as 
at Szalt; they have eight Menzels, or Med- 
hafe, for the reception of guesis, six of which 
belong to the » and two to the Chris- 
tians; their expenses are not defrayed by a 
common } wae but whenever a stranger 
takes up his lodging at one of the Medhates, 
one of the peo pssst declares that he 
intends to furnish that day’s entertainment, 
and it is then his duty to provide a dinner or 
supper, which he sends to the Medhafe, 

which is ‘always in sufficient quantit 

for a | company. A goat or a lam 
is gen killed on the occasion, and 
for the guest’s horse is also fur- 
nished. When a stranger enters the town, 
the aes almost come to blows with 
one er in their eagerness to have him 
for their guest, and there are Turks who 
every other day kill a goat for this hospita- 
ble purpose. Indeed it is a custom here, even 
with res to their own neighbours, that 
whenever 4 yisitor enters a house, dinner or 
supper is to be immediately set before him. 
r love of entertaining strangers is car- 
ried to such a length, that not long ago, when 
a Christiai silversmith, who came from Je- 
résalem to work for the ladies, and who 
béiig an industrious man, seldom stirred 
his shop, Was on the point of depar- 
tire aftet A two montlis’ residence, each of 
families of the town sent him a 
g that it was not just that he 
due, though he did not choose 
té come and on wae | ay 8 
man ex: sts, the greater is 
Sbtation and tndteuce' and’ the fe 
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nilies whe ue am opposite conduct are 
despised by ai the others. 
erek is filled with guests every evening ; 
for the nese, knowing that they are her 
sure of a supper for themselyes an 
their horses, visit it as often as they can; 
they alight at one Medhafe, go the next 
morning to anothér, and often visit the whole 
before they depart. The following remark- 
able custom furnishes another example of 
their hospitable manners : it is considered at 
Kerek an unpardonable meanness to sell 
butter or to exchange it for any necessary or 
convenience of life ; so that, as the property 
of the people chiefly consists in cattle, and 
every family possesses large of goats 
and sheep, which produce great quantities of 
butter, they supply this article very libe- 
rally to their guests. Besides other modes 
of consuming butter in their cookery, the 
most common dish at breakfast or dinner, is 
Fetyte, a sort of pudding made with sour 
milk, and a large quantity of butter. There 
are families who thus consume in the course 
of a year, upwards.of ten quintals of butter, 
If a man is known to have sold or exchanged 
this article, his danghters.or sisters remain 
unmarried, for no one would.dare to connect 
himself with the family of a Baya. el Samin, 
or seller of butter, the most insulting epithet 
that can be applied to. a man of Kerek. This 
custom is peculiar to the place, and unknown 
to the Bedouins. 

The people of Kerek intermarry with the 
Bedouins; and the Aeneze even give the 
Kerekein their girls in marriage. The sum 

aid to the father of the bride is generally 

etween six and eight hundred piastres ; 
young men without property are obliged to 
serve the father five or six years, as menial 
servants, in, compensation, for the price of 
the girl. The Kerekein.do not treat their 
Wives so affectionately as, the Bedouins; if 
one of them falls sick, and her sickness is 
likely to prevent her for,some time from 
taking care of the family affairs, the husband 
sends her back to her father’s house, with a 
méssage that “ he must ctire her;” for, as 
he says, “‘I bought a healthy wife of you, 
and it is not just that I should be at the trou- 
ble and expense of curing her.” This is a 
rule with both Mohammedans and Christians. 
It is not the custom for the husband to buy 
clothes or articles of dress for his wife; she 
is, in consequence, obliged to apply to her 
own family, in order to appear decently in 
public, or to rob her husband of his wheat 
and barley, and sell it clandestinely in small 
quantities; nor does she inherit the smallest 
trifle of her husband’s property. The Kere- 
kein never sleep under the same blanket with 
their wives ; and to be accnsed of doing so, 
is considered as great an insult as to be 
called a coward. 

(To be continuéd.) 
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ARTS AND sciences. 


Vienna, June 12.—On the evenings of 
the 2ist, 22d, 23d, and 24th of May, the 
inhabitants of Vienna witnessed some new, 
interesting, and scientifically important ex- 
periments with Sky-rockets, made at the 
Observatory of the University: they rose 
to the extraordinary height of 2000 Vienna 
fathoms; (27 times the height of the steeple 
of St. St ’s church) at which elevation 


th read 4 daz#ling light which was ve 
sible, with the naked Se at the diatants 


visi 





Fn ti : I 
ef 20 German (100 English) miles, and 


even more. This im t invention has 
been immediately mat ied to determine the 
longitude geometrically, for which pu 

it is peculiarly calculated. Notwithstanding 
the unfavourable weather, this first essay 
perfectly succeeded, and the proposed ob- 
Ject, viz. to determine with accuracy the 
difference of the meridians of Vienna and 
Ofen was fully attained. Another more 
important experiment will shortly be made. 





LEARNED SOCIETIES. 


Oxrorp, June 15.—On Thursday the fol- 
lowing Degrees were conferred :— 

Masters of Arts. Rev. J. Hilton, Univer. 
sity College, grand compounder; Rev. G. 
Peake, Merton College ; Rev. C. Eckersall, 
W. W. Phelps, W. King, E. Tew Richards, 
Scholars ot Corpus Christi College; Rev. 
E. W. Caulfield, Queen’s College; Rev. J. 
Bamfylde Daniell, Christ Church. 

Bachelors of Arts.—J. A. Wilson, W. Airey, 
H. Rookin, J, 8. Dykes, Queen’s College ; 
G. Deane, St. Mary Hall; P. Pering, Oriel 
College; H, Palmer, W. Horne, Christ 
Chureh; G. R. M. Ward, M. Carrier Tomp- 
son, H. Allen, Trinity College ; 

June 22d.—The Rev. Alexander Nicoll, 
M.A.; of Balliol College, is nominated to 
the Canonry of Christ Church, and the Re- 
gius Professorship of Hebrew, both vacated 
by the promotion of Dr. Laurence to the 
Archbishopric of Cashel: 

On Wednesday, in full Convocation in the 
Theatre, the Commemoration of the Foun- 
ders and Benefactors of the University was 
holden, when the following honorary Degrees 
of D.C.b. were conferted i 

Sir John Croft, Bart., Richard Heber, Esq., 
Lieutenant General Wood, William Owen 
Pugh, Esq., John Scandrett Harford, Esq. 

All presented by Joseph Phillimore, D.C.L. 
and Regius Professor of Civil Law. 

The Creweian Oration was then spoken 
in an éloquent style by Mr. Crowe. After- 
wards the Prize positions were recited 
in the following order :— 

THE CHANCELLOR'S PRIZES. 

Latin Essay—An, ‘re vera, prevaluerit apud 
Eruditiores Anti Polytheismus—by Mr. J. 
B. Ottley, of Oriel College. 

Latin Verse—Alpes ab Annibale superate— 
by Mr. F. Curzon, of Brazennose College. 

Encuush Essay—On the Study of Moral 
Evidence—by Mr. W. A. Shirley, of New Coll. 

SIR ROGER NEWDIGATE’S PRIZE, 

Enetish Verse—Palmyra—by Mr. A. Bar- 
ber, of Wadham College. 

On Tharsday the following Degrees were 
conferred :— 

Bachelor in Divinity.—Rev. C. Thorp, M.A. 

Masters of Arts.—R. F. Jenner, Rev. W. 
Wood, Exeter College; Rev. J. Wynne, 
Rev. J. Feild, Queen’s College; Rev. J. 
Alington, Balliol College; Rev. J. Cooke, 
Magdalen Hall; Rev. P. Pering, Brazennose 
College; Rev. J. Williams, Hon. and Rev. 
H. E. J. Howard, Christ Church; Rev. W. 
Jones, Jesus College. 

_ Bachelors of Arts.—S. W. Cornish, J. T. 
Duboulay, 


xeter College;, J. Simpson, 
R. H. Smith, Queen’s on ; Hon. E.R. 
B. Feilding, Oriel College ; I’. W. Gardner, 
Christ Church. f 
Camsrince. Juné 28.—The annual 





of fiftee as each, given by the Repre- 
sbutatives Parliament of this University, 
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for the best dissertations in Latin prose, 

were on Saturday last adjudged as follows: 
SENIOR BACHELORS. 

} Scholars of Trinity Coll. 


Astronomia laus et utilitas. 
Alfred Ollivant, ba 
Jomts A. Barnes, } Scholars of Trinity Coll, 

Sir William Btowne’s gold medals for the 
Greek ode, and for the Greek and Latin 
ceigems, were on Saturday last adjudged 
to Winthrop Mackworth Praed, of Trinity 
College.—Subjects— 

Greek Ode.—Pytamides Egyptiace. 

Greek Epigram.— Epo ve dra, x’ ov épd. 

Latin Epigram.— - - - Nuge seria ducunt 

In mala - - - 

No Latin Ode adjudged. 

The Porson prige for the best translation 
of a passage Shakespeare into Gree! 
verse, was on Monday last adjudged to 
Wm. Barham, of Trinity college.—Subject, 

Julius Cesar, Act tv. Scene 8. Begin- 
ning with “Come Antony, and young Octa- 
vius,” &c. And ending with “ - - - an 
leave you so.” 

The excavations and levelling of the ground 
for the New Observatory commenced on 
Tuesday last. The building is to be finished 
in October 1823. 


eiationl 





FINE ARTS. 

Illustrations of the Works of Henry Richter. 
Series I. Londun, published for the Autior 
by R. Ackermann, 1822. 

Tuis series contains “ A Picture of Youth; 

or, The School in an Uproar,” and consists 

of a small vignette frontispiece of the ori- 
ginal in the possession of William Cham- 

tlayne, Esq. and four prints of its separate 
groups on an enlarged scale. 

e original drawing from which these 
groups are taken, has lived in our memory 
since its first appearance in one of the early 
exhibitions of the Society of Water-colour 
Painters, then seen iy New Bont-street; and 
such were its attractions, and so strong the 
impression it made upon us, that it has been 
our theme of regret ever since that a print 
from the hand of Raimbach, or some other 
of our best engravers, had not been given 
to the pale. The comic familiarity and 
whim of the subject, and the exceilent way 
in which it was treated, must have insured 
its success. Not a holiday visitor from the 
country but must have stopped to gaze, and 
(with the ineans) must have become a pur- 

T; to say nothing of the all-devouring 
metropolis, whose hourly demands for no- 
velty and entertainment would have readily 
caught at so delicious a morceau. These 
were, and still are the impressions we feel 
on the subject of the School Boys. 

We have some reason to think that till 
appearance of this drawing the talents 

of a momen wees poy ake ang nor 
reciateil, the Paradise Lost, em- 
bellished by ty designs and engravings, 
had, we believe, been fot some ume pre- 

Viously before the public: certainly there 

was @ more sudden transition ftom 
sublime to the ludicrous. 

will be sufficiently evideat ftom the 





JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES.' 


— now given, that there was nei- 
haste nor caricature in the execution 
of the original performance; but, on the 
contrary, that it was highly finished and 
beautifully coloured. e cannot help 
therefore repeating our surprise at its not 
having appeared as an engraved print long 
ago; not can we consider its present shape, 
excellent as it is, adequate to its claims on 
the public attention. The whvule, and io- 
thing but the whole, of this excellent com- 
position can do justice to the talents of the 
artist. Though an able explanation is 
added, we must say, that the subject is 
so intimately connected with our-early as- 
sociations, is made to speak a language 
so obvious to all capacities, that all must 
partake of the mirth of this Graphic Drama, 
and few but must wish to possess it. The 


j | lithography is by Hulmandel, and duves 


credit to the advance of that art in Eng- 
land. Every group forms a distinct and 
perfect subject—in one the boy aping the 
master in his chair, in another the horseman 


d | astride upon his bench, in the third the 


quarrel for an apple, and last of all the 
return of the cane-armed Pedagogue, which 
forebodes the catastrophe, while an urchin is 
daringly and unconsciously chalking his 
likeness on the other side of the very door 
by which he enters. The accessories too 
are all full of pleasantry—* Zeno loves si- 
lence” on a copy book; “ England expects 
every man todo his duty” on the garters con- 
verted into a bridle; Dilworth’s portrait 
with the eyes inked out, and. many other 
touches, enrich the humours of the noisy 
scene. Altogether, we think the admirers 
and collectors of prints will be much grati- 
fied by this publication. 





SCULPTURE BY M. ANGELO. 

We have heard with great satisfaction, 
that Sir George Beaumont, who is at pre- 
sent travelling in Italy, has secured a very 
ane monument of art for this country. 

very intelligent visitor of Florence, and 
indeed every admirer of the Fine Arts, is ac- 
quainted with the exquisite group in marble 
of the Virgin, Christ and John, by Michael 
Angelo. Many-attempts have been made 
to obtain this admirable work, but so de- 
servediy was it esteemed hy the Florentines, 
that it seemed as if it were destined to re- 
main in their beautiful city for ever. It was 
said to be entailed on a particular family 
and to be irremovable : all offers for it were 
rejected. We know not how Sir George 
Beaumont has overcome these obstacles ; 
but certain it is that he is now the possessor 
of the treasure, and will enrich his native 
country with perhaps the finest production 
from the chisel of the greatest master of 
modern ages, unquestionably the finest of 
its class and character. 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 


SONG. 
Upon the cheek of Beauty bright the rose’s tint 
may glow, ringlets flow ; 
And o’ét her forehead high and may raven 
Her beaming eye may dazzle with its glance of 
ent fire ; admire 





pot [ . 
But these I ne’ér can learn to love—altho’ I may 






The pensive paleness of the cheek, the deep blue 
of the eye, meanings lie, 
Where, hid benéath thé lashes long, a thousand 
The locks of waving nut-brown hait in clustérs soft 
and free ; ; slave of me. 
Oh, these, these até the chariné that still can make a 
Oh who could wish more deep delight, more hap- 
piness than this— there is : 
To gaze unchéck’d of such a face ? atid such 4 face 
Its image is within my heart, its empire o’ér my 
brain, 
Who would not be a fettér'd slave, if such might 
be his chain? T.N. 





8ONG OF VICTORY.* 
SCENE—THE FORESTS OF BRITAIN. 


Supposed to be sung to the Chiefs after a Victory 
over the Romans, by an ge of Druids, 


Sons of Britain, ye have bled 

In the cause of Liberty ; 
Sons of Britain, ye have sped 

Nobly ’gainst the énemy. 
Rome shall find a stubborn foe 

Ere she lays us in the grave ; 
Rome shall find a stubborn foe, 

Eye she cunquérs Britons brave. 
Freemen we were born, and we 

Never to the yoke will bow ; 
Freemen we were born, will be, 

Or no longer being know! 
Us, our ancestors have taught, 

That we éver should be free ; 
All our ancestors have fought 

’Gainst the Roman tyranny: 
Who so base as be afraid 

For his right on Death to smile ? 
Who so base as be afraid, 

Throw him on the burning pile! 
Never he a name shall know 

In the midst of heroes brave; 
Never he a name shall know, 

Or as soon his bed and grave. 
Soon the pride of Rome stiall fall, 

Soon from Britain she shall fly ; 
‘Soon thé pride of Rome shall fall, 

All her mightinéss shall dié ! 
Days stiall come when Britaih’s Isle 

O’er the wat’ry world shall sway ; 
Days shall come when Britain's 

Mighty Tyrants shall obey ! 
Britain al} the world shall awe; 

As the Romans long have done; 
Britain all the world shall awe, 

Ere her time she shall have run. 
Comets blazing in the sky 

ew you will your foes o’ercome ; 

Comets blazing in thé sky 

Tell what Fate hath in her womb. 
We will combat for our right— 

Let your motto ever be, 
‘© We will combat for our right, 

We will fight for Liberty!” ~ 


* We have selected this spirit-stirting compo- 
sition from several Poems transmitted to us 


from Canterb: written, as our Corres ent 
ee ee of Newport 
aw t on 

; AA his aot 
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SONG. 
How far remov'd from pity’s power 
Must the forlorn heart be, 
That, friendless in misfortune’s hour, 
Meets alone her angry lour: 
Thrice hapless he ! 


And joy,—how ill enjoyed art thou, 
here none can share the bliss ; 
Hapless alike in weal or woe, 
The man condemned thro’ life to go 
Companionless ! 





CATCH.—(Or it may prove no Catch.) 
What makes our Vicar look so jolly ? 


Much wine, and little melancholy :— 
Would I led a life as holy ! 





THE FRIARS, 


Two Friars there were, along the same road tra- 
velling, 
One a Franciscan, who quite barefoot went, 
The other a Dominican ;—’twas in Lent, 
And they the different mysteries were unravelling. 


They journeyed on, 
And thought by 
The dinners they would have when Lent was over ; 
Each named the dish 
That he should wish, 
And called th’ inventor of it a philosopher. 


They now came near 
A river's side ; 

The river though not deep—'twas clear— 
Twas very wide. 


Then the Dominican himself addressed 

To the disciple of St. Francis thus: 

« About this matter let us make no fuss, 

For it is very easy to discover, 

If on your shoulders you convey me over, 
You will be blessed.” » 


Then the Franciscan, with a waggish look, 
Upon his shoulders his companion took, 

As if he thought 
The fat rogué should in his’ own snare be caught. 


When in the middle, he much wished to know 
If his companion any money had ? 
Who quick replied, ** that he was glad 
That he a dozen reals could show. ~ 
Says the Franciscan, without more ado, 
“ To carry money I’m forbidden, 
You have it in your pockets hidden, 
So I no more can carry you.” 
Then stopped, 
And in the water his companion dropped. 
FLIPPERTIGIBBET. 





SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 
WINE AND WALNUTS; 


or, 
AFTER-DINNER CHIT-CHAT. 


By a Cockney Greybeard. 
—_—— 


SECOND SERIES.—CHAP. I. 
(Of the old Series.—xxxv1.) 
BREAD AND CHEESE AT GARRICK’, 

I uave heard poor Lawrence Sterne say, 
that he really envied Hogarth and Reynolds 
more all men, for the unceasin hap- 
piness that flowed to them through the 
channel of their profession; and farther 
remember Mr. Bunbury, that happy genius 


at caricature, saying, that Sterne once ob-|. 


THE L 


AND 





served, speaking of Sir Joshua (somewhat 
with too much fevity perhaps fora priest,) 
that he had had-a foretaste of Heaven in 
the undisturbed bliss. of his Sane nage 
for five and twenty years. True it is he 
was devoted to his study, and delighted in 
his art; but his was a steady philosophic 
course, whilst -that of his contemporary, 
the lively Gainsborough, was a skipping 
and gambolling backwards and forwards 
from side to side on the same road to fame. 
Of all the painters I could name, and many 
a wag and worthy wight among ‘the. long 
list that uncle Zachary and I have known, 
come ing on my memory—worthies, 
whose happy.works. are already ‘mellowed 
by the stealing hours of time,” none for en- 
: usiasm and vivacity could compare with 
e. 

** Why, in the name of wonder,” Garrick 
used. to. say to these his mutual friends, 
“ why are not Gainsborough and you, Mas- 
ter Joshua, oftner seen with your legs un- 
der the same table?”—And: to Gainsho- 
rough, “ Why, Tom o’ Bedlam, do you not 
go and learn sobriety trom our “ son of 

un.” True it is, Sir Joshua would have 
been none the worse, and Gainsborough 
much the better, by amore frequent col- 
lision. But somehow, though most de- 
lighted with each other’s converse, and each 
held. high in the other’s esteem, though 
different in manner as. two such public fa- 
vourites and kind contemporaries could 
be, which made them: more interesting to 
each other—yet they rarely met; 

Reynolds was. wise and: sagacious—he 
thought deeply, and never committed him- 
self. Gainsborough was all genius, and the 
impetuosity of his imagination led -him 
away. He gave utterance-to all he thought. 
Hence the: evening ebullitions of his fancy 
sometimes awakened morning reflections 
that. made him frown and: bite his lips. 
“ Reynolds’s gravity savoured of stiffness to 
the mind of Tom, (said Garrick,) but he 
loved him better than he thought.” And we 
have only to advert to the last interview be- 
tween these two distinguished painters, to 
be satisfied that Gainsborough thought 
much higher of Reynolds’s esteem than he 
had chosen to acknowledge. 

Well do I remember passing a day with 
these two fathers of the English school, in 
company with Garrick and Sterne, Caleb 
Whitefoord, and Mr..Harry Bunbury, at the 
fuot of Hampstead Heath, It was.on sa 
fourth of June, and we set off betimes un- 
der a bright. sky.: Aurora never opened the 
gates.of Heaven toa more celestial morn. 
The furze and-broom-were in full blossom, 
acy the, heath appeared burnished with 

a. 

o The party. had supped at Garrick’s the 
evening before, when it was proposed that 
we should muster the next day at the 
apartments of Mr. Bunbury in St, James’s- 
street, from his windows to see the fine 
ladies go to Court, ‘* What say you, Rey- 
nolds, hey?” said Garrick, patting him on 
the shoulder, knowing his reluctance to 
sparing a day from his easel. Reynolds 


shook his head and smiled. : 





ITERARY GAZETTE, 
. = ————- 


be rich with a vengeance befure your neigh 
bours be out :of debt. Do. you not know 
that he that labours himself to death, by 
the laws of Lycurgus, or Solon, or Sauchp 
Panza, or some other great legislator, was 
condemned: to be buried under a gibbet? 
Now give us a day, thou son of Nun, give us 
a day thou Joshua, and let. the sun of thy 
industry stand still, and leave the other 
great luminary to go on with the. work of 
creation.” 


said Sterne, 

“« Pot and kettle,” replied Garrick. 

“ Aye! smutty kettle,” said Gainsbo- 
rough. This created a loud laugh at poor 
— expense—Master Lawrence knew 
why. 

“Do slip from the collar, and cheat 
Apollo out of one morning’s drudgery,” 
said Garrick, “and make one. of our idle 
party ; and then we will return and finish 
the day on the terrace, Come, say yes, 
and you shall chuse your dinner, and that 
is a privilege I would not grant to every 
one with such an insatiable, never-resting 

lette as your’s. Remember, Joshua, -you 

ave limned one generation of beauties, su 
come and pick and chuse from among the 
fair daughters of these charmers. You 
have made all the mothers your own, and 
now you must canvass the daughters.” 

“ Ah!” said Sterne, “ what an enviable 
trade is this said old batchelor Reynolds's, 
to be closeted fur ever with beauty. We 
shall have a fine show of new-blown sylphs 
to-morrow, displaying their soft tily-white 
bosoms to the gaze of the king. I wonder 
how Queen Charlotie feels wpon these occa- 
sions?” 

“ Why, if the king’s) imagination was 
impaey as thine, masterShandy,” said Gar- 
rick,” Queen Charlotte might smilé through 
her tears.. Or if Reynolds peered at nature 
through your wanton eyes, many a husband 
might hang his hat upon his own antlers. 
What a wicked dog of a n thou art, 
Lawrence! ‘Had you flourished a century 
back, King Charles would have hunted out 
some old mitre from Oliver’s lumber room, 
to be altered for thy clerical sconce.” 

“ King Charles was a wit, and knew how 
to patronize merit, and ‘that is more than 
can be said of évery king,” said Sterne. 

“ And King George knows how to reward 
virtue,” said Garrick, “ and that argues no 
bad'taste—hey ! master Lawrence! ‘a 

‘* Granted,” replied Sterne, with a satiri- 
cal smile, “ His’ Majesty clapped your 
Othello ! -hey, master Davy ? 

“« That evinces the King’s charity, at any 
rate,” said Garrick with great good hu- 
mour, ; 

This, by ‘the way, had been a sore sub- 
ject with Roscius, who played that charac- 
ter too long, even against the advice of his 
friends; Ridicule, however, which can 
sometimes effect more than sober admoni- 
tion, showed Garrick his error; for a wag 
in the pit comparing his appearance to Ho- 
garth’s Blackey with the tea-kettle, he play- 
ed the character no more. Not long after 
he had left the stage, his good sense fairly 





« Pox take it,” said Garrick, “ you will 





opened his eyes to the aptness of the witty 





“Come, Davy, do you not be profane,” _ 
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it, for on turning over his own choice 
fio of Hogarth’s. prints, to explain some 
obscurity in a political caricature to young 
Bunbury, and coming to the second subject 
in the Harlot’s Progress, he burst into a fit 
of laughter, and exclaimed, as he pounced 
upon the astounded little mungo, “ Faith, 
it is devilish like!” 
« Well! say Reynolds, once more I ask, 
will you make one of us. to-morrow and 
take a squinney through your magical chro- 


tions?—{the old technical phrase for flesh 
colour. ]|—Sterne, who cracks himself a con- 
noisseur, roundly swears, and we shall see 
if his dictum be orthodox—he swears by 
Jupiter, that the mothers in their prime 
were the superior deisses, ‘om of Gains- 
bro’ too fancies - himself,. limner-like, a 
consummate judge of this new maiden 
ware. He will be hovering about the old 
Palace Gate another Acteon.” 

“Not I,” said Gainsborough. “ Devil 
take the witches—I'll be charmed no more 
with their fascinations—’tis like gazing at 
the sun, and deranges one’s optics so, that 
one is blinded for awhile. Such a glittering 
—ten mile long—everlasting chain of 
beauty—dragging one’s imagination after 
it link by link, is more than flesh and 
blood can bear. It makes. me somehow 
so melancholy, I could go hang myself 
all o’ one side and sing it like poor 
Barbara.” 

“ Faith, such romantic chaps had better 
stay at home,” said Garrick, accom anying 
the observation with a slap on Gainsbo- 
rough’s thigh, who was*not at that mo- 
ment in his usual spirits. “ What! if I 
had been made of such .moody, melting 
stuff, I had been wasted to the socket, 
years ago,” 

“Yes, by the lord! Davy, I have often 
thought when I have beheld so many bright 
eyes concentrating their admiring rays upon 
your marble phiz, if you had not been a 
perfect salamander, you had verily been 
consumed, and swept away with the orange 
peel, a cinder, from the stage.” 

“Nonsense, Tom! you would have be- 
come a Salamander too had you been drilled 
into an actor—it is all nothing, after a 
time.” " 

“Never, never, Davy!” replied Gains- 
borough, “ I have been fifty thousand times 
over head and ears in love with all the 
pretty women that I ever painted—abso- 
utely bewitched and becrazed out of my 
senses 1” 

“ What would you have done had you 
been stage-struck with many another sta- 
tute vagabond like myself?” said Garrick, 
laughing. 

“Done!” replied Gainsborough—“ why, 

ave roared out like the Moor, ‘ Whip me, 
ye devils, from the possession of this heavenly 


sight’—flown off the stage all in a blaze, 
Upset the prompter,. and, rushing down 
Dirty lane, leaped headlong off the wharf, 
to put myself out in the Thames!” 

“Hey! my worthy Tom o’ Bedlam ! 


DRAMA... 

Haymarker Toearre.—John Buzzby, 
a slight, bustling Haymarket Comedy, in 
three acts, by Kenney, was produced on 
Wednesday. It embraces the adventure; 
of a sort of John Gilpin, who goes to Rich- 
mond for a day’s — ; but, unlike the 
worthy. citizen of old, without his wife. 
The lady, unconscious of his route, takes 
advantage of his absence also to indulge 
herself and a foolish son with a jaunt—to 
Richmond. John Buzzby bimselt gets en- 
tangled in an innocent affair with a lady, 
which has much the semblance of an in- 
trigue, This embroils the dramatis per- 
sone, consisting of the above characters, a 
Ward (as usual) and a- favoured Lover, an 
tnnkeeper and a Soubrette. Finally, a geite- 
ral eclaircissement takes place, and the day 
of trouble ends in a night of pleasure. The 
drama is lively and never stands still: 
about as much as is looked for at the Hay- 
market, . As it is not a capital prize in the 
lottery, so neither is it quite a blank; per- 
haps it might be described as one of the 
small prizes which are not worth quite so 
much as the price of the ticket. 
Enciisu Opera Hovse.—On Monday, 
this Resort of Summer Amusement com- 
menced its short but pleasure-promising 
campaign. The opening pieces were, J'he 
Miller and His Maid, an established fa- 
vourite, in which Miss Kelly and Emery 
are powerfully affecting, while they contrast 
the passions of simple and rugged nature ; 
Love among the Roses, a new Operetta ; and 
‘Lhe Vampire, of melo-dramatic celebrity. 

Love among the Roses is: an agreeable 
trifle. Alderman Marigold (W. Bennett, 
an actor with a creaking voice) forbids his 
daughter Rose (Miss Carew, an.aciress with 
asweetvoice,)to marry Frederick (Mr.Bland, 
a debutante trom Newcastle,) on account of 
an insolent letter written by his uncle, a 
storming Sea-captain ( Bartley.) Thedamsel, 
however, during Papa’s absence, induces Ti- 
mothy Hollyhock( Wilkinson, )the Gardener, 
to admit her lover; and while ven.” are 1 

lot, Sharpset (Wrench,) a vagabond friend, 
But shie Olly, is driven in by Bailiffs. He 
proposes to assume the old Captain’s cha- 
racter, in order to give his assent to the 
match ; but the Captain himself arrives in 
the interim, and he hastily takes upon him 
the part of the Alderman to fulfil his ori- 
ginal design, Before consummation, how- 
ever, the Alderman too returns, and a 
grand broil ensues, which is terminated in 
the usual way by goed humour and forgive- 
ness on all sides. Mr. Bland hatl little to 
do, but sang an air very prettily, in proof 
that he had a rich though not very power- 
ful organ. 

In The Vampire, Miss Povey, as Effie, 
was the only novelty, Her songs obtained 

eat applause, but in our opinion she would 
Seaorvs it better were she to avoid orna- 
meuting Scotch melodies, which are when 
unadorned adorned the most. Broadhurst 
gave “‘ Myain kind dearie O,” with charm- 
ing effect, and was encored. The enter- 
tainments lasted till too late an hour 
(balf-past 12 ;) the only drawback we have 





What, make thy exi¢ with a hiss!” 


On Tuesday, the prodigious little Clara 


Fisher performed the Actress of all Work, 
and Crack in the Turnpike Gate, 
not say. that we are partial to such gro- 

tesque exhibitions, however cleverly ma~ 
naged ; but the audience seemed as highly 

gratified as if Munden himself had cracked | 
their sides. A iMr. Power was added to the 

list of oan singers in the 

Maythorn, TI 

guished for excellence, which we wonder 
pat, under the eye of Mr. Arnold. 


We can- 


rt of Robert 
he Orchestra is not distin- 





VARIETIES. 


Contents of the Journal des Sevans for 
May.—1. Cochelet. Shipwreck of the 


Sophia; by M. Vanderbourg.—2. P. A. 
Jaubert. 
in 1805 and 1806 ; by M. Silvestre de Sacy. 
—3. Gau. Antiquities of Nubia; by M. 
Letronne.—4. Sir H. Davy. Agricultural 
Chemistry; by M. Chevreul.—5. Mignet. 


Journey in Persia and Armenia, 


On Feudalism, the Institutions of St. Louis, 
&c. ; M. Daunou. 

Stockholn.—Two most precious vases of 
Swedish porphyry, of extraordinary size and 


rare beauty, are going to England as a pre= 


sent from the King of Sweden to His Ma~- 


jesty the King of Great Britain, 


Before its proprietors parted with the 
Zodiack of Denderah to the French govern- 


ment, they engaged M. Gau (the author of 


the work on the Antiquities of Nubia) to make 
correct drawings of all the figures that are 
yet discernible on the stone. From these 
drawings an engraving isto be executed, 
which will afford a faithful idea of the 
astronomical signs of the ancient Egyptians. 
The Director of the Musée Royal, and the 
Conservators of the Cabinet of Antiquities, 
in the King’s Library, are disputing about 
which of the two establishments shall pos- 
sess the Zodiack. 

Copenhagen, June 8.—M. Fr. Faber, who 
has passed three summers and two-winters 
in Iceland, during which he travelled all 
over that remarkable mountainous country, 
with a view to the study of Zoology, and 
especially of Orni hology, and who returned 
to Denmark last autumn, has sent a large 
collection of birds and their eggs to the 
Royal Zoological Museum in this city, and 
has just published a preliminary view of his 
discoveries, under the title of “ Prodromus 
of Icelandic Ornithology.” 

Polish Literature—A learned Jewish 
merchant of Warsaw, of the name of Na-* 
than Rosenfeld, has written a history of 
Poland (his native country) from the best 
authorities, in the Hebrew lan A 

A new edition of the Gilistén, or Rose 
Garden, by Musle-Huddeen Shaik Sady, 
of Sheeraz, translated trom the original 
Persian by F. Gladwin, Esq. is stated to 
be in the press. 

North America.—The following adver- 
tisement appears in a Savannah Journal :— 
“ Fair Notice.—All persons are hereby not. 
only warned, but absolutely forbid to give 
me credit, on any pretence whatsoever, as 





to notice on their general merit, 


from. this day forward I shall not Rey any 
debts contracted by myself. Joun Hewit.” 
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METEOROLOGICAL TABLE. 
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| pminent ent Ttahien Proce ace B vi ox exp! te aay ot 
rming a Series of pr ve Lessons, the study 
which will enable the Sc Gekoler ts to read and 


mis | 93 aie the works of each writer. By M 
edit. a by the same Author, | 


as fone & the Italian Reader, a from 
ie mos! ltalian Poets, w explanatory 
Notes, hee. Sa eit, 12mo. price. 6s. 6s 


4. Grane comp or « Companion to ia 
Seles ears © 
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Price 6s. 6d. ‘The 
ERWENT, and other jPoems. 
; BRAN WHITE CLARKE, B 
Cambridge. 
Printed for Loagman, E Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 


RNER.D 





A SECOND VOLDIEE of TABLE TALK. 


WILLIAM H 

an Essays caminen ee ; new Volume 
wil'be found :—On Corporate Bodi m the Aristo- 
cracy af Letters—On Coffeehouse Politicians—On the 
Knowledge of ter. the Disadvantages of In- 
teliectual ‘Superiority—On iticism—Whetber Actors 
ought to sit A the Boxes—On Effeminacy of Character 
—On Familiar Style—On the Pictareoque and Ideal— 
Qn the Fear of Death, &c. &c. 

Printed for Henry Colburn & Co. Conduit-street. 


To be ang eekly, 1, price 44. 4d. or stomped, and sent 
Post, ice 
LITERARY REGISTER of the Fine Arts, 
Science, and Belles Lettres. 

This Publication will cantain elaborate Critiques on 
all subjects connected with the Fine Arts, and Reviews 
of New Books and the together with various 
miscellaneous literary matter; and being independent 
of Booksellers and party, both Artists and Authors may 
rely upon the scrupulous candour being main- 


se e criti 
wt i iheseh valy the price of other Weekly literary 
Pablicstione, ¥ Pail be printed in the same style, and 
will contain a larger quantity of Letter-press.—Orders 
received by all Rawsreadon, and at the Office, No. 3, 
Bride-court, Blackfriars, where Communications to the 
Editor may be addressed. 








In 8yo. illustrated with Nine Engravings (including 
two coloured) price 10s. 6d. bds. 

(OBSERVATIONS on the ANATOMY, 

PHYSIOLOGY, and PATHOLOGY of the NER: 





VOUS SYSTEM. By JOSEPH oa ents Member of 
the Royal College of Surg » and § to the 
Lincoln County Hospital. 


Printed for Longman, oe Rees, Orme, & Brown. 
Of whom maybe had, by the same Auth 
A Disseriation on the Treatment yh Morbid’ Local 
Affections of Nerves, with Plates. 
An Accouat of a New Method’ of making dried Ana- 
tomical Preparations. 8vo. 5s. 6d. bds 





The following WORKS have ¢ Been lately published | ¥ 


Co. viz. :— 
Memoies of ‘the the LIFE and WRITIN 
of C. B. BROWN, the American Novelist. 
WILLIAM DUNLAP. ‘Bvo, ls. 6d.—2. Carwin, 
pe thege by C. B. Brown, 3 vols. 


-3. Greham Hamilton, a Tale, 


and 


18s.—Also, new 


ine The in 2, on! a 24s ze i 

$s, a ? t rr 

sabe 2 vols. rth din at The of 

in in land with mas addi ons, 3 vols. ‘te 
‘ony: on, &@ Poem, the 


wae is to recommend assemblies of persons 
sexes bes one another's houses, . for the parpose 
bjects as may be useful 





‘nd ornamental ¢ to 2 west 





Ackermann, 101, Strand, 
FIINDOOSTAN, in 6 Vols. containing a 
Description of the Religion, Manners, Customs, 
Trades, &c, &e, of that - Country : illustrated by 103 co- 


loured Plates, compri many hundred Figures. 
Price 21. 8s. in bds. ‘This Work forms the 4th Division 
ait Division af fuls Werk ts Hityria 
ion is and Dalmati 
2 vols. 32 Plates, price 12s. be 
2d ito, Western Africa, 4 vols. 47 Plates, price 21s. 
3d Ditto, Turkey, 6 vols. 73 Plates, price 20. 2s. 


Persia, in 3 vols, will form the Fine Division of this 
by ; the 1st Vol. will appear on the Ist of August. 


by M. Titsingh ;’ with 
many coloured et from original Japanese Designs. | J 


Royal 4to. 27. 

Brae’ s +1 No. VIE 

J y Que Genus, the Foundling, i the Author of 
Se eee “Tours of Syntax,” with 94 24 coloured Plates, 

3 

Sentimental Travels in the South of France: illus- 

= oa dag coloured vings, Royal 80. 18s. 
con curious Lithographi 

ocinene in imi red perched et Chalk Drawings, imperial 

The Art of Painting in Oil Colours, by J. Cawse. 
Plates ‘tory pe J different Palettes used 


JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 


Mr. Milis’s og _ Spee] 
In 2 vols. 8vo. bds. 1 
HE HISTORY of ‘he ‘CRUSADES for 
the Recovery and Possession of the HOLY LAND. 
LES MILLS, Esq. 
Author EA Ng eee of M anism.” 

Mr, Mills has ven to the Pablic a valuable Work 
from which mach information may be derived, an 

=p), parts of which will be read with geet interest.’’ 
—Edinburgh Monthly Review, Nov. 1 

Printed for Longman, Hurst; Rees, Orne, & Brown. 
Of whom may be bad, 

The Travels of Theodore Ducas, in various Countries 
of Europe, at the Revival of Letters and Art. Part the 
First— taly. Edited by Charles Mills, Esq. In 2vols. 
8vo. price Li. 4s. bds. 


In 8yo. price 5s. No. II. of the 
LBUM; a New Quarterly Publication, 


wholly devoted to elegant Literature, to the total 
exclusion of Politics. 
‘ontents : 





inal Papers: The Augustan Age in 
England—Faithful and Forsaken, a Dramatic Sketch— 
On Aacient and Modern Rloquence—Ghost Stories, 
No. 2—Lord Londonderry and the Radiant Boy—On 
the Spanish Character since the Revolution—Meeting, 
an Extract from an un ay ed Life—S, 
—The Idrion. Miners 
May you Like It. Bon Mets and 
rated racte raps 
lected—And a Review of Sismondi’s 
Belshazzar, a Poem—Bracebridge Hall, by 
Geoffrey Crayon. 
Printed for J. Andrew, the Proprietor, 167, New- 
ag street ; sold also by J. Boys, Lud -hill; Bell 
& Bradfate, Edinbur h; G. Mullins, assau-street, 
Dublin ; and all other Booksellers. 


Excursions through England, §c. 
= Lye illustrated with 50 Pngrarinnd; ager J a 
of the County ont S Fe ihe 
Paty, Royal 18mo. Demy 8vo- 4 
anna vo. with Indie : Broo ates, 31. "Ss. rae 


Scareme of of — 





EXCURSIONS through the COUNTY of 


KENT, comprising Descriptions of the Residences 
of the Nobility and Gentry, Remains of Antiquity, and 
every other most interesting Object of Curiosity. 

London: Printed for Lengesn. Harst, Rees, ome, 
Senieee, Wi a'& Mala 4 agonal sold by | — 
on, x; y 

all Booksellers. ; 


ofr nena m be had, just pmblishe 
f n Surrey tn nd usec, eac % 1 vol. 


with 50 Enon 50 Engravings, Sane ‘. oy on Bue 
ems ase «46. on. on Super- 

royal 8yo. with bee Dene Praof Plates, i 
Excusions in. x, ba ‘or » each in 
f Towns, and 


/) vols. age ak an *, aise 
‘0 70, 

pa eogea eel ig wii ‘Todi Proof f Plate alee 
reorR iin Ireland. Nas. 1 to las with 8 Plate: 
ach, 2s 18mo. ; 7. “4s. Dem 8vo 

County “Biography of Suffolk, Rares, and Norfolk, 
contaiiiing 68° Portr ge "$80. ‘LU. 9s. 6d. ; ; or 
Demy Svo. 12. 16s. ; ps Br Proofs, 91. 128. 6d. 


THE inveetioes B or Quarterly 
Magazine, cs {No. 9.) 9,) € . W. B. Collyer. 
T. Raffles, an Brown : coming, Biographical 
Memoirs at a. v. John Cott of Boston, 
New Saaee— nae ion of the Cinghaloae. 8 - 
called Rajewaliye, a History on, comp. rom 
the Riseringaae Records of ee nghon commu- 
preater by A. Johnstone.—Original Communica- 
tions: of various 
from different Authors. 
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Eas e ch sr of Machiay 
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the oo Beige Attributes, ona Prov Bayly ads aru an 
e t Vii ence of God 

tus, or The ambitions Student ; Hi 

adapted for Parochial and Religious uses, and on Con- 


firmation; Lorenzo, or the Tale of Redemption; Edu- 
tion for the Bar: Memoirs and Remains of f the late 


. F, Durant. American Literature and Intelligence.— 


Poetry.— Philosophical Literary, Religious, Philan- 
thropic, Provincial, cod 


Dhiteaty.. —Mi 


"3. ‘th e ney MAGAZINE, No. 42, Price le. 
embellished with a Portrait of the late 








8 Brindley. 
. and containing an extra quantity ofinteresting and Esq. 





important matter. edie os, by H Fide; 
and sold by all Booksellers in ihe Uned Ring 
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Moore’s Irish Melodies. 
In 1 vol, 12mo. price &s. the 3d edit. of the 


POETRY to the above popular Work, 


Revised, with a new Preface by the Author, 
etblishea’ by J. Power, 34, Strand; and Longman, 
Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Seon Fes a 


LINGUISTS GUID S GUIDE; ; being a Ca- 
jogue of w Eee of 00 Foreign’ 
Works, in most of 


Sold by Boosey & Sons, a Broad-street, Exchange. 


Rabenhorst’s German and E b Pocket a 
Second — ae ae BC, Lina bv 1a. 


KETCHES Sand. FRAGMENTS, 


By the A’ “ 
Printed fo " Longma hire, Hees, Orme, E'icown. 


The MAGIC LAR a hds. 











- “Tragedy in Five Acts. 
By WILLIAM BAILEY 
London: Printed for W. ray & wl c R. Marshall, 
Stationers’ Hall-court, Ludgate-street. 
History of the Rebellion in 1745 aad 
Sd edit. Svo. with Portraits of hoth Re ,Rectentigs, 
from original Pictur: 

MEMOIRS of the REBELLION in 1745 

and 1746, By the CHEVALIER de eerie perl 
Aide- ee to Lord George Murray, General of the 
Rebel Army. 
hy wd for Lo , Hurst, Syen, Gone Brown. * 

a the bootie were 


put | ao hy an eye-witness of al the t 
during Charles Edward's expedition, 
them is an open, brave, frank, tuaus My toty 
who gives a plain narrative of events.’’—British Critic, 
Feb. 1821.——** These Memoits possess all tee interest 
of 8 romance, exhibit traits of the character 
feelings of the times.”—British Review, No. 33. 


BLACKWooD's EDINBURGH MAGA- 
ZINE, No. LXV. for June 1822. 











Contents :—Preface to Vol. XI —Cam- 
bridge Pampblets, lish Ball, &e. &e. &e ter of 
Thanks from an occasiorial Contributor—Letter of A 

fer not having written an Article for this Number 
sultory Stanzas, by Mr. North, on 
the Press the the last Sheets of. Number. i Reviews 
of Pen Owen—Guide Arak Aig 


do mr en 
Quixote, by Motteux, New 
Lights and Shadows of t Life, 
feworeen, Professor 


Betrug von Jacob Doustersw 








American Poets—Bracebridge 
£sq.—Mathews, nen 
| Sane 6 into the ere f ner. 6.6 it drecias 
n Inqu es 
s- | Architecture, b of Aberdeee—-A Vistt 


the Great wade Tdlabaeat called Britain Eree 
Omai—The ic en Day with the Muses, 
wy Robert —Graham Hamilten—and The 
‘Printed fo i dell, London; and William Biack- 
ed for a 
wood, Edinburgh. ' 


_ 2s. embellished with a i Coil “arvey 
| pe iselle Noblet, in 
ven 


haracters pane 
Stories,” pea aed gy son 

and copied by sompladien' By the ye 
tainment—a Scene from the 

of Che: 
Evening 








THE LADY’S MAGAZINE, or, Mirror of 


the ah oy 


iis com 
of| by the celebrated ride Wel Robinedn, most i 
the celebrate: ol in in 
i ustrative of the last few months ath te Obs 
ilman’s Belshazzar—Duke e utland’; 
vels—The Miseries of Editorshi a hae a 
Mr. Mathews —Wanstend-House — malls Nou 
Music—Memoir of Mademoiselle N 
Review of New Music— tical § 
hibitions aereeg with the Fine Arts—-besides Tales, 
ome Poetry by Mrs. Hemans, Mrs. Opie, Joh 
Clare—Address to Correspondents—and the usaal inte- 
resting Matter. 
*,* The Public are re spoctteiy informed, that 2 is 
Number for A 4 I be given the fir sh abed pes 
 Talle ookh. They w aril be exectied 
oem of! 
in the finest manner by C. Heath 
inson, and J.Romney, tidus Paintings bf ete bales, 


Londen : ‘eo Bisel oak Fleet strat and sold by all the Bs il 


silent of the’ United Hing United Kingdom 
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In 2 vols. 8vo. 3d edit, with Six Portraits, 1/. 8s. bds. 
MEMO IRS of The Drovecter, OLIVER 
a tages with ers, and other 
Family Papers. By the late OLIVER En CROMWELL, 
Esq. a aaa of the Family.” . 
Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 
“ We must take our leave of the present Author, 
thanking bim for ‘the valuable addition which he has 
made to our aor lite: seretere are. os Review. 





STAR TABLES fo for 1988 928 (No. I big for mere 
readily ascertaining th tude at 

T 
Sansa Pe 4 te Rie wih Pigs, 
will be serviceable years. Also, 10s. sewed, 


SOLAR TABLES being mand) Half elapsed Time, Mid- 
dle Time, aud’ Hising ; calculated for every second to 
six hours of the “Kons and second Articles, and to nine 
hours of the Ris for computing the Latitude by 
double Altitudes oft e Sun or Stars, or for determin- 
ing the ‘anaitete more readily by the Chronometer, 
&c. &c. &c. By THOMAS LYNN, Late Commander 
in the Service of the Hon. East Indi ndia Company, and now 
Joint Examiner of the Junior Officers of that Service. 
Printed for the Author, and sold by Kingsbury, Par 

bury, & Allen, Leadenhall-street, London. 


In 8vo. Parts I. & II. price 4s. each, sewed, 
"THE Works of JAMES ARMINIUS, D.D. 
Le 





formerly Professor of Divinity in the University of 

den. Translated from the Latin. h an Account 

of his Life and —_— and of the eventful Period in 
which he lived 


London: Printed for Longman, Harst, Rees, Orme, 
& Brown, Paternoster-row ; — Nichols, 
22, Warwick-square, Newgate-stre 

*,* The Second ‘Part ‘contains oot copious Notes 
on the Synod of Dort and “ important Points of Divi- 
nity which it undertook — eci 


TECHNICAL rien 
r[!HE g- ICAL REPOSITORY, for 
July 1822, containing Practical Information on 

Subjects connected with Drecareee Rng oan. 
ments in the Usefal Arts. 7 
Chairman of the Committee of hence in ithe Society 
for the Encouragement of Arts, Manufactures, and 
Commmerce, Adelphi. 

This Number contains the following Articles :—Ma- 
terial and Manufacture of Italian Bonnets—Ward’s 
Alte Steam-engine—Deville on Lutes and Ce- 
ments — one Blow- eet on Welding 
Cast-steel to Iron—Comstock on the tic or 

st Lamp-—Caoper and Porter on Arse- 
an Is—Green on Acrostation— 
ison on Pyroligneous Acid—Manufacture of the 

Sulphurous and Sulphuric Acids, in France—American 





Ice-Closets and ~ uses—Domestic Telegraphs—Sol- 
ene Lead by B to— Sheffield. on Soldering 
‘ast-steel—On var. s used in Jewellery; 


Menateotare of Onalic Acid, in France—Wrought- 
lron Steam-boat—Premiums offered by the Society for 
the Enco' ment of National Industry in France— 
and Monthly List of Patents 


Printed for Cadell, Strand ; and Blackwood, Edinburgh. 


Cae in mat pagan on, of 1500 pages, 
jose’ inted, wi ix Hun 
Wood price 21s —_—a we 
Ate EN prising the Theory sed of GARDENING ; 
Practice of Hortical- 
ture, oonrene® ‘Avbéricelture, ani Landscape-Gar- 
dening ; inetuding ol the latest Improvements, a general 
of Gardehing in‘alt Countries ; and a Statistical 
View of its: present State, with Suggestions for its 
future pee the British Isles. 

By J.C. LOUDON, F.L.S. H.S. &c. 
Author of “ A ‘Treatise on = Dating and improving 
Country dences.” 

Printed for Longman, hae Rees, Orme, & Brown. 


This bag claims the attention of the Public : 





1, By iveness of its plan, by which, 
for the first time,.every of the subject of Gardening 
is brought presented in one systematic 
cle moder im Bing th oiy work which comais 

improvement ij 
x ~ pt coments —2. By the ee - a ixalendoia | Ss, 
ndex wi practical of the work may be 
Ponsa as ana monthly, as the: operations oun to :he-s 


formed ; and a copious General be by which the 
whole may be consulted alphabetically. Thus the 
work will serve as th ii Kalendar, and Gar- 





ale en 


In &vo. 13th edit. with Additions 
T= MEDICAL GUIDE, for the Use of 
Clergy, of Families, and Practitioners 
in Mesisine and Surgery. Compri a D 


‘THE LITERARY GAZETTE, &e. 


warts and SOUL. Coniat onsisting of a Series 


of of ively and pathetic Sto: excite 





sing 
Dispensatory, and Practical Treatise on the Symptoms, 
ew Preveaen, and Cure of the Diseases i 


tion and interest of the R Religious World 
w Gente :—The Town Rector—Philosophical Painter 





to the an Frame ; with the latest Discoveries in 
Medicine. ‘By RICHARD REECE, M.D. Member of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, London. 


Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 


Mr. Hogg’s New Romance. 
In 3 vols. PERILS 1. 4s. boards, 
[THE THREE PE 
Women, and Witchcraft. A Border Romance. 
By JAMES HOGG, 
Author of “ Winter Evening Tales,” ** Brownie of 
Bodsbeck,” “‘ Queen’s Wake,” &c. &c. 


Printed for Longman, Hurst. Rees. Orme, & Brown. 


In Royal Quarto, 11. 5s. plain, halt-bound, and |. Lis. 6d. 
coloured, dedicated, by permission, to ‘his Majesty, 
A CEL TIAL ATLAS, comprising a Sys- 

tematic Display of the Heavens in a series of 
Thirty Maps (beaatifully engraved by Neele and Son), 
illustrated y Scientific iptions of their contents, 
and accompanied by Catalogues of the Stars, and Astro- 
nomical ea? 
y ALEXANDER JAMIESON, A.M 
a a ” Grammar of Logic and Intellectual Philoso- 
ake A Grammar of ae and Polite Literature. 
lished by G. & W. B. Whittaker, Ave-Maria-lane ; 
T. Cadell, Strand ; N. Hailes, Museum, Piccadilly ; and 
sold by all Booksellers in the United Kingdom. 

** We can conscientiously recommend this Atlas to 
Schools and Students, as well as to practical Astrono- 
mers; and its publication cannot fail.to add to the 
number of those who successfully cultivate the most 
pponler and sublime of all the sciences.”—Monthly 

agazine, May, 1822. 


In Foolscap 8vo. price 5s. bds. 2d edit. of 


MY NOTE-BOOK ; or itecees from the 
Gallery of St. Stephen’ s. A Po 
BR WILFRED WOODFALL, Esq. 
——'Epifoyres’ mpds &AAHAOvs 
Printed for G. & W. B. Whittaker, 13, Ave-Maria-lane. 


“ The Author’s talents are considerable, and his hits 
very amusing.”—Lite Gazette. If the perusal 
of this very smart little Work does not produce ‘ cheers 
and laughter,’ we shall henceforth have no faith in our 
aes ent, and no very enviable opinion of the reader’s 
rstanding.”—Literary Chronicle. 


FHT Eon raw Ths. 6d. bas. Illustrated 


(CONVERSATIONS = S NATURAL PHI- 
LOSOPHY, in which the El of that Sci 
are familiarly va and adapted to the Compre- 
hension of Yo 
By the Author of by Seebieasets on Chemistry,” and 
“ Conversations on Political Economy.’ 
Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 


, Of whom may be had, 

Conversations on Chemistry. Hlustrated by Experi- 
ments. In2 vols. 42mo. with Plates by Lowry. The 
8th Edition, enlarged, 14s. bds. 

Conversations, on Political Economy. 4th edit. im- 
proved, in 3 large vol. ce __s bds. 


"THE CLASSICAL * JOURNAL, No. L 
Containing a Vatiety of Classical, Biblical, and 
Oriental Literature.—Published Quarter! 

Contents :—Life of Budeus—Prof. Dunbar’s Defence 
of his Analecta Gr. Maj.—On Orations ascribed to 
Cicero, No. V.—Corrections in the common Transla- 
tion of the New Testament, No. VI.—Notice of Bois- 
sonade’s Excerpta ex Procli Scholiis in Cratylum Pla- 
tonis—Inquiry into the Symbolical Language of Ancient 
Art and Mythology. By R. P. Knight—Epistola Maca- 
ronica. An Dr. Ged des-On the pene matin, of Idolatry. 

the Rev. G. Townsend—Proposal for a Latin Colon 
e Zodiacs of Esneh and Dendera—On Prof. 
Cousin’s and Creuzer’s Commentaries of Proclus— 
Dublin Prize Essay: On the Analogy of Poet 
eR —Eubulus on the Cambridge Educa’ er 
E.H ‘ker’s wi 4 Boiédtos—Marklandi Note 
MSS, ‘in ae idem—On Dr. Osann’s Ed. of Philemon— 
tangham’s Horace—E. H. Barker on the 
s psa Ra or No. II1}.—Notice 
of illustrations of Hogarth-—N uae Critic — Rev. 
J. Seager on the Notes to _ ’s Collectanea Gr. 
Maj.—On the Fables of Zsop and Babrias, No. II.— 
Oriental aphie, Va —Adversaria aye Epigram- 
Variorum; Latin Letter b the cele- 
x; rn Classical Criticism ; 
coat of sastiad ing Bodies.—Oxford Eng. 
Poem, for 1822 : Palmyra Literary Intelligence 


and Notes to Co 
tip, tte Lion-court, Fleet-street ; 


























Printed by A. J. 
and sold by & Co., and all other Booksellers. 


LS of MAN; or, War, T 


t’s Family—Sick Penitent— Unitarian— 


Clerical Conference —Lumatic Asylum—Lity -As- 
sizes—Athanasian Creed —Sea Captain — liary 
Visits. 


Printed for Laggman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown, 


Travels in Chile, tH —In 4to. Price 5s. Part I. of 
RAVELS to Bie, over the ANDES, 
in the Years Pv 


d 1821. 
By PETER SCHMIDTMEYER. 
Printed for the Author, and published by Longman 
Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown, Patesnosiot to. , 
The Work is to be completed in_four Parts, illus- 
trated with Plates, consisting of Views of the Pampas, 
and of the Passage over the Andes, into Chile. 


In 2 vols. 12mo. price 14s. bds. 


[HE LIFE of a BOY. By the Author of 

“ Panorama of Youth.’’—* And he shall be like a 
tree planted by ‘the river side, that shall bring forth its 
frait in due season.” 

‘* The incidents of the story coseele,> but sufficiently 
varied to suppert the necessary degree of interest; and 
the instructive portion of the work, which is by no 
means the least, is so mixed up with the lighter parts, 
as to give the whole a pleasing and entertaining cha- 
racter. Itis written in a clear and easy style, and we 
can safely recommend it as affording a very snitabl, 
and unexceptionable Heb, 123. the Youthful library.’ 


—Monthly Magazine, Feb. 
Printed for G. & W. B. Whittaker, Ave-Maria-lane. 


Inscribed, : i permission, to his Grace the Duke of 
u 











Norfolk, illustrated with Eagravings by Mr. G.Cooke, 

wings -_ expre r that Publication, 
by F. Seer a hs. we ieee 
Royal 4to. Th Part-Til 


PEAK SCENERY. = "EXCURSIONS in 
DERBYSHIRE. By E. RHODES. 

Printed for the dates, sal published by Lo 
Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown; and Rodwell & 
London ; and E. Riiodes, Shefiield. 

Of whom may be had, 
Parts I. & Il. of the above Work. 

A few Copies of the Plates may be had separate, 
plain 18s.; or on India paper, 28s. each. 

In four handsome vols. Foolscap 8vo. u 10s. bas. 
rPHE POETICAL WORKS of JAMES 

HOGG, now first collected, and containing “ The 
Queen’s Wake; »? & Pilgrims of the Sun;’’ “ Mador of 
the Moor ;.” ® Poetic Mirror 7 4% Sacred Melodies,” 
&e. &e., besides many Miscellaneous Poems and Songs, 
never before published. 

Printed for Archibald Constable &-Co. Edinburgh} 
and Hurst, Robinson, & Co. Cheapside, London. 

New Pocket German Dictionary.—Printed = 
with Nagent and Graglia’s Dictionaries, 13s. 
RABENHO ORST’S POCKET DICTION- 

ARY of the GERMAN ont oy” LAN- 
GUAGES; in Two Parts. By G. H. NOEHDEN, 
LL.D. Ph. D. 4 
Second Edition, revised and improved, byH.E. Lloyd. 

Printed for Lo Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown; 
T. Cadell; T. ey & sons 5 ss, Mawman ; Baldwin, 
Cradock, & Joy; and J. H. Bohte. 


In two thick Volumes, 8vo. with Portraits, 28s. bds. 
Dedicated, by permission, to Lady Holland 
NAPOLEON in EXILE ; or, a Voice from 
St, Helena. “The Opinions and Reflections of 
Napoleon on the most important events of his Life and 
Government, in his own words, 
~ By B. E. O’MEARA, Esq. his late Surgeon. 
« Je prie mes parens et amis, de croire tout ce 
le Deunet O'Meara leur dirarelativement Ala pocitton 
odje me trouve, et aux sentimens que‘je conserve. 
S’il voit na bonne Louise, je la prie de permettre - 
lui baise la main.” Napolcon 
Le 25 Juillet, 1818. 
Printed for W. Simpkin & R. Marshall, Stationers’ 
Hall-court, Ludgate-street. 
*,* A Translation of the Work in French, under the 
sanction of Mr. O'Meara, is in a state of great for- 
wardness. 
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